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Semper respectfully 
acknowledges that we stand 
on what always was, and 
always will be. Indigenous 
land. 
We acknowledge that 
Indigenous women are over 
45 times more likely to be a 
victim of domestic violence 
than non-Indigenous people. 
We acknowledge that in New 
South Wales alone, Indigenous 
women represent 35% of 
females in prison. 
We apologise for the 
dispossession of Aboriginal 
Australians, and for this we 
are deeply sorry. 
We demand an end to all 
racism in Australia. 
Editors: Hannah Brooks, Renee Dodds 
and Holly Zwalf \ 
Covers (1,2,3): Sun Jap 1 
Centrefold: Hannah Broom 
The views expressed in Semper 
Floreat are those ofthe respected 
contributors and are not necessarily 
held by the editors or staff. 
Semper is published by the University 
of Queensland Union. Address ail 
correspondence to: Union Complex, 
University of Queensland, St Lucia, 
4067. 
Email: uqsemper@hotmail.com 
Phone: 3377 2237 
Fax: (07) 3377 2220 
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Jazzniks - with Gorgeous and Waikiki 
nt the Piz2a Caffo. 
TueJay 7 M»y 
12:30 - 2pm 
Domestic and Family Violence 
Services Forum in the Cement f3ox 
Foyer;Guest Sponkcis from vmious 
community organisntions including the 
immigrant Women's Support Service, 
the Domestic Violence Resource Centre, 
and Women's House Shelta. " 
5 
We-Jv^eJay I M? 
I0am-2pm 'I 
Information StaU at Market Day 
6 - 8pm 
Forum: "Violence Against Women: 
Exposing Domestic Violence" 
presented by Women and the Law (WATi) 
@ Law School Common Koom 
(go/d coin donation). 
Ipswich -- Information stall in the 
Refectory. , 
Ur^Jay 1 |\4ay 
11:30am 
Re-iaunch of Domestic Violence 
Memorial Plaque. Meet upstairs 
(Union Building) in the lounge area next to 
Reception for Morning Tea. 
1 -3pm 
Same Sex Domestic Violence 
Workshop, Kingham Room. 
Candlelight VigH at the Lakes, St Lucia 
Campus (in memory ofv/omsn and children 
who hcve not survived situations of domestic 
violence). 
So l u r J a y W / ^ c 
Mam - 4pm 
Self Defence Workshop with lieszol 
Darcy. Meet at the Innes Roofti (upstairs 
next to the Main Refec) - wear comfortable 
clothes and BYO lunch and water bottle, 
and snacks to share if you're so inclined! 
^mhi \Z M y^ 
5.00pm 
Women's Semper Launch: 
Bnnds, food, readings, performance art 
at theTciniinus Hotel, Melbourne St. 
South Brisbane. 
All Week 
Resources Stall in the Holt Room. 
This week is orgariised by the Women's Rights Area of vour S f u d A n l / T T T ^ ^ ! ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 
For free cWWc/re or more Inf^ltion. « n S L,> on 3377 2 % % H Tm2242°" ' " " " ' 
editorial When we put out the call for submissions we were nervous. Nervous that we would end up with only enough material for a 40 page magazine, double-spaced. Instead we were flooded with amazing women, giving us their words and art. [f this 
edition has achieved nothing else, It has brought some 
incredible female artists out of the woodwork, and we hope they will continue to contribute for the rest of 
the year. 
Thank you to Danita for 
lending us Barbie and Ken. 
Thank you to my Mum for being 
Inspirational <Renee>. Thanks to my 
surrogate aunty, Jo Merley, for teaching me 
to be a woman In action <Holly>. Thankyou to^ 
Barry for the minidisc<Hannah>, Thank you to 
Beck (God, where do we start?) for everything. 
Thank you Fiona, and those women whose 
names we do not necessarily know, but who 
came and helped in those last frantic hours. 
Thank you to Sun Jap, Nicole Bassett and 
Hannah Broom for all your incredible^  
art (yes! no more Book of 
Life!). 
When we embarked on the women's edition we were met with 
Union policy, which states that the women's collective have 
50% editorial control. We eagerly accepted the challenge of 
coming up with an all-female edition, and were looking 
forward to the added help as the deadline loomed near. 
However Instead of being met with hoards of enthusiastic 
would-be editors, the opposite occurred. The Semper office 
was quiet as a tomb. In the end we had to get out the 
lassoo and round up people to come and help. In a way we 
missed out on what could have been a wonderful learning 
experience, as well as a lot of fun. We were really excited 
about working with the women's officer, who is supposed to be 
present in the final stages of editing. We were looking forward to 
having strong, creative women in the office giving us ideas and sharing 
thoughts on what a women's edition should look like, instead we only had our own company, which is 
great, we love each other, but sometimes three editors left on their own late at night can go a little crazy.... 
We took all the submissions to a women's editorial meeting a week before going to print. The women's 
officer couldn't make it to the meeting, so we showed everyone else the material and came to a decision on 
what would go into the magazine. A week later and two hours before we go print, and we're still waiting 
anxiously for the go-ahead to print from the President and the Women's Officer...sometimes Semper seems 
very far away from the Exec Offices. 
The theme for the next edition is Random. Chaos, anarchy, the bizarre, no definite order. Or flying 
gnomes. Whatever random thoughts pops into your head, please send it in to uqsemper(a)hotmail.com, or 
call us 3377 2237. The deadline is May 17th. This edition's launch is at the Terminus, Sunday 12th from 5pm 
onwards. This is NOT an autonomous event, although the entertainment is by female musicians and 
artists. Women and men, please come and help us celebrate! xxxooo Hannah, Holly, Renee 
Uz Ahern, Women's Rights Officer, UQ Union: 
Welcome to the Women's Edition of Semper. This 
edition has been exclusively conceived, created, 
edited and laid-out by women of the UQ Union. 
The UQ Union has a policy that one edition of 
Semper every year is a Women's edition. This policy 
was created in recognition of the fact that women 
writers and artists are under-represented in 
mainstream media, and often in alternative and 
student media as well. Women's opinions, 
expressions and art are undervalued in society and 
remain minimised, even largely absented. 
The New York-based feminist art-world activists, the 
Guerilla Girls, summarised women's frustration with 
the visual media on their famous billboard: "Do 
women have to be naked to get into the 
Metropolitan Museum? Less than 5% of the artists 
in the Modern Art Sections are women, but 85% of 
the nudes are female". It seems that although the 
media market ignores women's opinions and 
creativity, it is happy to objectify and exploit 
women's bodies in visual representations and 
advertising. 
While compiling this edition, we have been 
questioned by a few people about whether there is a 
men's edition. In considering this question, it is 
important to remember the political reason that we 
reserve a specific edition exclusively for women. 
Living in a patriarchal society places restraints and 
barriers in front of women writers and artists that 
are not experienced by men as a group. The effects 
of these barriers can be seen in the domination of 
men in the mainstream media and art worlds, and 
the silencing of women's expression. In light of this 
fact, the suggestion that men need a devoted forum 
in which to feel empowered to contribute seems ill 
conceived. 
The UQ Union, through its policy of a women's 
edition, enthusiastically upholds the political basis of 
student media, by specifically seeking out and 
encouraging the contributions of women as writers, 
artists and editors. That this engages with many 
women who previously have remained silent is 
shown by the number of new contributors to this 
edition. The collective nature of the editing process 
for this edition makes it an empowering process, and 
ensures the uniqueness of Women's Semper. 
I hope that you enjoy and are challenged by this 
edition. Special thanks have to go to the Semper 
editors, who have done a wonderful job putting this 
edition together, and to all the women who 
contributed. 
At the last Semper 
launch one of us 
became engaged 
with a male 
contributor in a 
heady debate over 
the necessity of a 
women's edition in 
today's supposedly 
'equal' society. 
Despite being 
extremely stoned 
she attempted to 
make him 
understand that the 
need for feminism 
didn't die when 
women got the 
vote, but it seemed 
to be falling on deaf 
ears. Everyday, as 
women, our breasts 
are given more 
attention than our 
minds, work 
promotions pass us 
by, and we continue 
to earn less than 
our male 
counterparts. We 
are bombarded by 
media that tells us 
how we should 
look, what our 
bodies should do 
and what to buy to 
make us more of a 
woman, and we see 
the repercussions in 
the outside world, 
where young 
women are starving 
themselves to 
achieve the 
impossible. Women 
across society are 
the victims of 
sexual, physical and 
mental violence. 
Our bodies are used 
to sell shoes and 
chiko rolls. In one 
breath we are 
denied access to 
safe, legal abortion, 
and in the next we 
are told when and 
how we are allowed 
to conceive. For 
these, and many 
more reasons, there 
is a women's edition 
of Semper. Men are 
welcome to discuss 
men's issues in any 
other edition of 
Semper throughout 
the year, but there 
is one difference. 
Men are not 
systematically 
oppressed by 
society/capitalism/t 
he 
government/mainst 
ream media. And 
that is why there is 
no men's edition. 
Endof story. 
Letters to- the/ editor [y] 
^ Response to Ragged Robin Gets Eurotrashed Issue 2: 
Dear Robin, 
Ah, how I fondle myself, as I fondly remember our dirty love nest, 
with you, my little love-bird, firmly ensnared within it, fixed by 
lines of coke, my 'white lady.' What exhilaration, so swiftly 
ascending to love's exquisite peak - but only ten times, my love? 
Even so, how flattering to read about our love-exploits, printed on 
the page for all the world to read - but, what's this, no photograph 
of your prize conquest? Alas, your photograph is all that remains of 
my better looks, as it seems I have contracted a rare and incurable 
form of STD, a disease hitherto unknown outside Bologna, with an 
incubation period of 6 to 36 months. It might be best for you if 
you consulted your 
veterinarian? A pair of nubile 
Swedes has caught my roving 
eye, love's duty calls, until 
next we meet, 
Your beloved Oumo, 
M . 
RS. Viva globalisation! 
(translated from the Italian 
by a friend) 
Dear Robin, 
How dare you insult the 
mighty dragons, you filthy fucking slut. I know and you know that 
you like it like that, love it like that, you fucking bitches are all the 
same, no matter what country you come from. Come back here 
and I'll finish the job, bitch - me and the whole fucking team. 
Dragons rule! 
F . 
(translated from French and Spanish by the coach). 
Dear Editor, 
On the 22"^ of March in an unanticipated move, 50% of 
the workers from the "2 Faces of Eve" Cafe at Annerley 
were unceremoniously sacked for no apparent reason. 
Many of those fired were the most experienced and 
longest serving staff members. The group included one 
of the youngest members of the work team, which 
belied the "financial reasons" as a realistic excuse for 
dismissal. 
Of all the 6 staff who were fired, 5 were queer 
dentifying. The remaining workers still at '2 Faces of 
Eve', are not. Some of the longest serving staff 
members worked at the cafe from when the previous 
(queer identifying) owners were still there, and were 
popular with the lesbian and gay community whom the 
cafe has served for the past 7 years. 
The sackings, made by new owners Jenny and Richard 
Hart have shocked staff and regular customers alike. It 
has also outraged members of the queer community of 
Brisbane, many of whom are already aware of this event 
through various networks. 
We are writing to make everyone aware of what has 
happened at 7 Faces of Eve' cafe in this past week. We 
are asking for your support in this case of unfair 
dismissal as we intend to take further legal action. We 
urge members of the community to show your solidarity 
with the staff who have worked hard for the LGBT 
community and been unfairly discriminated against for 
their troubles. Please show your support by 
# writing letters of support to the editor of this 
publication 
# writing to the Cafe to let them know of your 
discontent (Cnr of Dudley St East and Ipswich Road 
Annerley, 4103 
# considering other options for your dining needs 
Dear Robin, 
Every time I flush, I think of that Australian bird, Robin. Her 
ragged red breasts come to mind each time I inhale, as I flick the 
stinking butt out the train window. I dream of fuming trains _ ^ _ ^ 
entering piss-soaked, filthy tunnels. Whenever I drop my guts splashing and sloshing into the bowl, that's when I think of 
Robin, that crazy slut from down under. Alas, it is no longer to be. These days I wear a catheter, after my girlfriend in a 
fit of rage gouged out my entrails. She's doing time now for attempted, and partially successful,'castration 
Yours in the struggle, 
Matilda Alexander, Liz shield, Sharyn Swanston and Sue 
Smith. J 
mal chico!, 
J . 
(translated from the Spanish by a globetrotting English nurse). 
Ragged Robin had this to say to 
Hoarse Platitudes: 
"get me the number of those aliens" 
\^^^^ - Rxo Dear Semper, 
We are friendly aliens who have been observing your planet for some time, and thanks to your article "R^oof^c\ Robin Gets 
Eurotrashed," feel that the time is now at hand for us to move into the next phase of our W ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ We seek 
contact with this "Robin," in order to present to her our buffet of intergalactic delights, not least of wWch is an "out of-
body" experience that far exceeds, particularly in duration, any of the possibilities of e;en your m^ ^^ ^^ ^^ ^^  
erotological arts. Soon we will be visiting the UCi campus, backpacker hostels, airport wa i t i r io rces t^ ^^ ^^ ^^  
and the like, hoping to recruit Robin and others for our exobiological research Only the mos? S l v arvrnturous m^st 
hormonally imbalanced, and thickest-skinned trans-globalists, need apply. ^ ^ adventurous, most 
t Hoarse Platitudes 
/ ^ Thou Semperites; 
Dear Editors, 
I have a few questions to pose to the Union with 
regard to disabled students and female students. 
Why is it called the "Women's Room" when it is 
permanently hijacked by lesbians? I am not 
homophobic but there is a already a gay room. Why 
are straight women not catered for? Why does there 
seem to be an "anti male" agenda promoted in the 
literature (e.g. "Heretical") available in the area? 
Why hasn't a Disability Officer been appointed? 
WHY ISN'T THERE A DISABLED STUDENTS AREA?!?!?!!! 
OR AT LEAST SOMEWHERE WE CAN GET A GUSS OF 
WATER TO TAKE OUR MEDICATION IN PRIVATES 
Also on this point, why wasn't there ONE MENTION 
let alone A WHOLE ARTICLE in "Heretical 2002" on 
issues relevant to WOMEN WHO ARE DISABLED??? 
Practically ALL other marginalised groups e.g, 
asylum seekers, indigenous women, single parents; 
were represented. 
By the way, I was under the impression "Semper" 
was a student-oriented publication. Why was about 
90% of the last edition devoted to articles about 
asylum seekers? 
Looking to some CREDIBLE answers. 
. Marise Byrne. 
In Response to "Response to: 'Shopping - It's 
Only Genetic and it Can Only Get Better." 
The "grand narrative" of "survival of the fittest," 
despite all of its major flaws, including those 
mentioned by UQ Women's Rights Officer (e.g. 
marginalisation of homosexuals) is deeply ingrained 
into popular and academic culture. It is subscribed 
to, and enshrined as a secular gospel, not merely by 
the mainstream, but by numerous so-called 
"dissenting" voices, e.g. some "radical" ecologists 
and animal liberationists. Yes, natural selection is a 
suspect, authoritarian dogma, or as Liz Ahern 
suggests, a "dangerous and offensive idea." As 
alienated as I, for one, am made to feel by the 
prevalence of this dogma, however, I would be 
disappointed if Semper were to deliberately restrict 
its representation to "the queer voice, the feminist 
voice, the indigenous voice and the anti-capitalist 
voice," as Liz condones. Liz raises the question of 
"the political basis of student media," which I 
assumed, perhaps naively, would comprise the 
interests of any contributing member of the student 
body. The idea of propaganda in the mainstream, 
and propaganda as an alternative, seems 
inconsistent with my own anti-authoritarian and 
anti-establishment aspirations. That being said, 
however, 1 have not read the original article in 
question, and my contribution to this debate must 
necessarily be limited. 
Hoarse Platitudes 
^ 
As a heathen and ardent exponent in the perilous plight 
of Gai's health, I must express my resentment at an article which I 
suspect was actually contrived by a fundamentalist christian with the 
intent to delude people with an alternative focus into harbouring a fear of 
the dark. 
Dargaville's article on the new age, pg.20, last issue, 
displays numerous comments which throw a negative emphasis on 
Darkness that deserve a backlash. I speak forth as the Dark's defender. 
The Pagan movement has been blighted enough by christians, there's no 
need for so-called new-agers to start. How can an article which speaks 
freely of the benefits of liberation be so narrow minded? Would the 
author wish to have the Earth stop turning so that we need never succumb 
to another night? And would he also wish to spawn global negroid 
genecide? Doubtless he sleeps with the ligth on lest on of those "darkies" 
sneaks into his spotlessly white bedroom to mug him. The fact that the 
author is unwilling to explore the darker reaches of his mind (ie; the 
subconscious) would explain his apparent closed-mindedness. 'Tis in 
articles like his where we witness the parable between self-righteous 
white light magician and the self-righteous white supremesist. 
If we simple Heathen folk wish to ascend, he would have 
us grovelling to some kind of male architypal deity which sounds 
suspiciously like a dodgey catholic saint (and coincidentally bears the 
same "christian" name as the author. 
Unfortunately I have been forced to dispel all of 
Dargaville's outlandishly paranoid conspiracy theories (which he must have 
read offthe back of Tofu-Crystal Pops tm) on account of his idiotic 
misrepresentation of the illustrious Demon Lord, Lucifer. Any dedicated 
studier of mystical antediluvian cults knows that Lucifer's name ironically 
translates as 'the bringer of light'. Any involvement of his with 
subterranean reptoid aliens is unknown to me, but 1 suspect this theory as 
being generated by the same mentality as that of the snake-stomping, 
underground-shunning christian. 
Dargaville, if you love light so much, 
why don't you float off and live in the sun?- then you 
could spread the light first hand- after such a dry 
season we certainly don't need people who wish our 
precious rainclouds away so's not t'block their 
beloved light, on this planet. 
While I'm here and done whinging, on 
the 'bright' side I wish to commend the efforts of 
the writer's of the fascinating informative articles of 
Drake, Catling, Morwood, Shield & Thompson, 
Saunders Et author of Hutt River rave...also enjoyed 
cartoons, & Clayton's art and poetry & yet another 
great layout by the Semper team. 
^ BLACK IS BEAUTIFUL 
W.GHANG. 
RS. Re: Response to "Shopping...; I, a simple hillbilly 
could see quite obviously where the author was 
coming from. Some boys are really tired of witnessing sexism, 
segregation and inequality too, and willing to participate in the struggle 
to raise our sisters. Laughter in the face of oppression can be a powerful 
medicine and usually a sign that things are close to the edge. The very 
nature of satire lies in it's resemblence to that which is being mocked. 
Lighten up Liz. (and this does not imply that I am an advocate of 
anorexia!) 
V. J 
I am a Muslim 
woman. I wear 
the headscarf 
that you see on 
TV that 'those 
Muslim women' 
wear. How could 
a Muslim woman 
be a feminist? 
Isn't feminism a 
Western doctrine, 
thus not allowed 
in Islam? Aren't 
Muslim women 
supposed to be 
suppressed and 
oppressed? 
Well, what is 
feminism? To 
different women 
By Khairina Tajul-Arifin '^  "^ v^ "^ a^n 
different things. 
Some women (and men) think that feminism is 
about hating men; that all men are bad and 
useless and women should rule the world because 
they are better. 
Some women think that being a feminist means 
being the opposite of what is expected of them 
by society. By being brash and 'manly', they are 
being a feminist. Or by not getting rid of bodily 
hair and not wearing feminine clothes they are 
saying they are a feminist because they are not 
subscribing to the rules set out by society 
regarding how a woman should be. Fair enough, 
we are all entitled to our opinions and beliefs. 
However to me, feminism is about awareness of 
your rights in society, about fighting to be treated 
with respect, just as a man expects to be treated 
with respect. To me feminism is about: 
• educating men and society as a whole. 
That as a woman, I want to be known for my 
intelligence and dedication in my educational 
pursuits, not for being a sex object to satisfy a 
man's lust. 
• realising that in our society, women 
sometimes get the raw deal. We don't get the 
promotions that we deserve, we don't get praised 
for our hard work and we are regarded as inferior 
to men. 
• making an effort to prove that women 
do deserve the promotion, we deserve the praise 
for all our hard work, and we are not inferior to 
men. 
• educating society that both men and 
women have our respective roles in the home and 
society. Just because some women choose to stay 
at home to raise a family instead of having a full-
time job, it doesn't mean that they have failed at 
their careers or are opting to stay home as a way 
of admitting defeat. 
• opting to have a career in addition to a 
family because we feel that we have a lot to 
contribute to society and the country's economy. 
• allowing ourselves to fulfil our potential 
to the maximum in whatever we do, and not think 
that just because we are women we can't be as 
good as or even better than men. 
How much do you know about Islam? Do you know 
that Islam is one of the first religions to give 
women their rights, by spelling it out in the 
Quran? Do you know that in Islam a woman 
cannot be forced into marriage, and if she were, 
the marriage would be considered null? Do you 
know that in Islam a woman may not do the 
cooking if she does not feel like it, but may 
choose to do so out of love for her husband? Do 
you know that in Islam whatever is inherited by a 
woman is hers 100%, but whatever is inherited by 
a man must be spent on the family? Do you know 
that in Islam, a woman may keep her earnings for 
herself, but a man must spend his earnings for the 
family? 
So what is Islam? Islam was first revealed to the 
Prophet Muhammad (peace be upon him), who 
was an Arab man. Through the nature of Islam's 
teachings, which preach peace, justice, respect 
and tolerance, it spread to different cultures and 
races all over the world. It is now followed by 
billions of people around the globe. Contrary to 
popular belief, not all Muslims are Arabs and you 
don't have to be an Arab to be a Muslim. We pray 
to one god Allah (meaning God in Arabic), we 
follow the teachings of the Quran, which is Allah's 
words sent to the Prophet Muhammad (p.b.u.h.) 
though the angel Gabriel. We follow the Sunnah, 
the actions and sayings of Prophet Muhammad 
(p.b.u.h.) as guidance for our daily lives and 
practices. We believe in the Prophets that were 
sent down through the time, from Adam, Noah, 
Lot, Abraham, Joseph, Moses, Jesus, Isaac and 
many more. Yes we do believe In Jesus, he was 
one of our revered Prophets. 
So what does Islam teach us, the Muslims? Islam 
teaches us to believe in one god, Allah, and 
follow the teachings of the Quran and the 
Sunnah. The teachings in the Quran and the 
Sunnah cover everything from how to be a good 
Muslim person to how to govern an Islamic 
community. Islam teaches us respect; respect 
between two Muslim persons, respect to our 
parents and respect between husband and wife. 
Islam teaches tolerance between the different 
races and cultures and about tolerance and 
respect of other religions. Islam teaches 
compassion and understanding, and that there is 
no compulsion in religion. 
So how does this all fit in with feminism, you may 
ask? Islam teaches that men and women are 
created equal and regarded as such. Both men 
and women have our roles in society and the 
respective roles are regarded with equal 
importance. Women are required to be educated, 
as with men, as education is stressed highly in 
Islam. Women are also allowed to work, with 
agreement between both husband and wife, but 
are not forced to if they choose not to. Islam asks 
us to be fair in matters regarding both men and 
women. In fact, men who treat their women 
kindly are regarded the best men among the 
Muslims. 
Wearing the headscarf does not oppress us; in 
fact it does the opposite. Men do not look at us 
as sex objects on the streets. They do not judge 
how slim our legs are, or how beautiful our hair 
may be. We are not judged by how sexy we look. 
Men do not look at our breasts and they do not 
judge us by how curvy our bodies are. We are not 
judged by our sense of fashion, or how up-to-date 
we are with the trends. Instead we are judged by 
what we say and do and we can confidently 
reflect our intelligence. We do not have to 
wonder if our hair is in place every time we talk 
to a man, or whether he likes the clothes we 
wear. Thus, when I talk to a man I don't feel like 
a sex object. 
Islam teaches that a man and a woman are 
rewarded equally for their efforts, thus a Muslim 
woman is not rewarded less just because she is a 
woman. Islam teaches that a woman has the 
right to speak up as was practiced during Prophet 
Muhammad's (p.b.u.h.) time. And women were 
allowed to worship together with men. If you 
study Islam properly, you'll find that Islam 
actually liberates women from the Jahilliyah (era 
of ignorance) practices, and there are many 
rights that protect women, making it a feminist 
religion. 
Therefore, as a Muslim and a feminist, I find that 
both of them go hand-in-hand, because to believe 
in Islam is to believe that women are equal to 
men, that there are laws to protect our rights, 
that both men and women are at equal social 
standing in society, that we women have the 
freedom to practice our faith. Islam does not 
oppress women, Ignorance does. 
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1^ from every ticket 
sold will be donated 
to Link Up QLD to 
assist thefr work in 
reuniting members of 
the Stolen 
Generations with 
their people. 
Rabbit Proof Fence 
(PG) Based on a true 
story. The 
inspirational account 
of tv/o Aboriginal girls 
escaping their white 
oppressors and 
travelling across 
Australia alone to 
their home. 
Schoneil Screenings: 
T H U 2 3 / 5 - 8.30pm 
FRI 24/5 - 6.30pm 
SAT 8c SUN-2.15 & 
6.30pm 
TUE 28/5-9pm 
WED 29/5 — 6.30pm 
One Night the Moon 
(PG) An Australian 
musical set in the 
1930s about a young 
girl who goes missing 
in the bush. It deals 
with issues of racism 
in Australia in a 
simplistic and elegant 
way. 
Schoneil Screenings: 
THU 23/5-6.30pm 
SAT 25/5 - 5-30pm 
SUN 26/5-2.45pm 
TUE 8< WED-6.45pm 
In 1997 the 'Bringing Them Home' repori: on the stolen generation was tabled in Federal Parliament. Since that 
date, every May Indigenous people have come together to acknowledge the thousands of children who were 
stolen from their families by the Government of Australia. The truth is that the past is very much with us today 
in the continuing devastation of Aboriginal lives. This devastation cannot be addressed until the whole 
community listens with an open heart and mind, to the stories of what has happened in the past, and having 
listened and understood, commit itself to reconciliation. 
Grief and loss are the predominant themes of the ^Bringing Them Home' repori:. Much of the subject matter is 
so personal and intimate that ordinarily it would not be discussed. These matters have only been discussed with 
the inquiry with greatest difficulty and much personal distress. The suffering and courage of those who have 
told their stories inspires sensitivity and respect. "True acknowledgment cannot stop short: o f the extent to 
which present disadvantage flows from past injustice and oppression". Sir William Dean, Governor General, 
August 1996. 
You flew In but came by land. I have sat on 
this rock a long time. I see the same things 
mostly. Listen to the same faces twitter but 
your voice is a little louder than the rest. 
|v^ y neck cranes and I turn to see you fro 
thisposition atop my rock. The others 
gather aboCt you cooing and shoving. I 
dm thinking about that dress I used to wed 
while I watch you feed the birds. It doesn't 
fit anymore and my tights barely stood the 
test of time. I cbn see you showing them 
something r|)v^f nd their teeth are smiling at 
you. White teeth and white socks. I wonder 
If I can squeeze the dress over my head and 
fiy down there to meet you. But a long time 
ago I used the dress to build a nest and now 
it is faded and threadbare. I try it on 
anyway. The hem barely reaches past my 
hip bones and exposes the destrucjiailpf my 
lower body. The string of the 
tights, once bright fuschia 
and bold, stretches 
weakly. I pluck feath 
from each rung. 
Seeing knees raw an 
scabbed from the 
years spent on 
this rock I am 
ashamed to think o 
an audience to this 
decay. As I am, 
dressed to the 
sounds of ten 
years past. 
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THE GREAT COURT (Ar/ls/ Rtw W'^ip 
University of Queensland, Brisbane, Austrsilia 
Inkmational huh of learning on a bmd oj thi: Brisiwie Ritrr, .S/1 
Taking a break from unl can be a dangerous thing to the 
or psyche - one discovers Jobs that pay more than 
minimum wage, exotfc countries where the Aussie dollar 
still commands a good exchange rate, and a general 
upward trend In one's standard of living, eating and 
lifestyle. 
Then one day I decided to bite the bullet and go back to 
uni to finish those prerequisites I had managed ^ 
to circumvent for a good four years: Damn you f 
Statistics! Damn you even more Research 
Methods! You have cornered me, and I have 
finally yielded! 
Going back to university this year was like 
Dorothy and the tornado. Suddenly, 1 realised I 
was not in Kansas any more. 
The first sign of change was the new online 
system (ok, new for me, maybe not for the 80% 
of you reading this art:ide). I consider myself 
quite Net Savvy, however the UQ site had me 
beat on several occasions, and eventually | 
spoke to five seperate people In the student 
centre via telephone and in person. The end 
result was four different versions of how to 
enrol and get a bloody student card. Only took 
two months to straighen out, I'm fine now. 
Thanks for asking. 
"I had 
been 
wondering 
what looked 
different 
about the 
cloisters of 
UQ. And 
that is when 
it sat down 
in front of 
me.... Boob 
tubes." 
HECS dollars 
slowly but surely draining 
into a lecturer's watertight wallet. 
But it was the second week of lectures when 
the Tim Tarn reality of university struck me 
right between the eyes. I had been wondering 
what looked different about the cloisters of 
UQ. And that is when it sat down in front of 
me. Boob tubes. Or boob toobs, if you please. 
As an eloquent friend pointed out - ''How are 
you supposed to think in one of those?" My 
friend's excited rant might actually have 
academic merit - consider this thesis - 'Psych-
coutre - Learning Styles of the Slim and 
Strapless: an empirical study'. 
Moving now to numero uno lecture, me and 300 other 
students, spent the first hour and ten minutes watching 
a lecturer read the entire course outline word-for-word. 
It was amazing. I witnessed the wonderful waste of 
ask the student body here at UQ - ''When did 
everything become so 'designer'?" | have never seen so 
many stylish, well-nourished and well-heeled students 
on campus before. Where are the struggling students 
who scrimp to afford the refectory's chips-and-gravy 
combination, who think two-minute noodles are a 
luxury and who think that International Roast coffee is 
not so bad once you get used to it? So many brand names 
whiz past me in the corridors. Adidas, Nike, Calvin Klein, 
Levi's, Ralph Lauren Polo, Esprit - the list goes on and on. 
I thought that, along with my book list, I should have 
received a notice about the dress code for campus. I 
searched the UQ site for 'dress code' and got four hits - and 
one was a link for international students regarding study in 
Australia. I quote "As the dress code at the university is 
informal, bring casual clothes (for example many students 
both male and female both wear shorts in summer)". 
Lies! All lies!! Too many international students are being 
encouraged to dress down. They arrive here to discover 
they have been hoodwinked into packing their no-frills 
outfits. Has the author of this Frequently Asked Questions 
section looked around on campus and seen the awful truth 
in ail its designer glory? 
I suggest the following edit: "As the dress code at the 
university is casual elegance, bring your best designer gear. 
For example, many women are choosing to wear pin 
stripes, complimented with two-tone length pants. Many 
men are choosing the latest in American footwear, with 
shorts and polos still perennial favourites". 
And when did everyone get money to buy these clothes? 
And then spend heaps of cash at the number of cafes on 
campus? Incidentally, the cafe/food industry on campus 
has experienced exponential growth in the last few years 
(Business Students: there's another thesis here - a micro-
economic analysis of the 
relationships between 
.student earnings and 
imarket growth in the 
campus cafe industry). 
When did a standstone 
institution of learning 
become a sandstone shopping 
mall with a food court? The area 
outside Abel Smith looks like an 
alfresco version of Indooroopilly 
Westfield's food court. I cringe 
to think the multinational 
juggernaut, McDonalds, may 
yet open a drive-through store 
for our scholarly convenience 
(perhaps through the multi-
story car park toll booths - and 
would you like fries with your 
parking receipt today?) 
The Marketing Office at UQ 
should really consider some of 
these ideas: how about'DKUQ? 
Or a new motto: 'UQ - The 
Choice of the New Generation'? 
Or maybe just a Nike swish 'UQ: 
Just Do It'? 
So what's my point? 1 would like to pose this question: Has 
the reason for university shifted from being a place to learn 
and experience new things to a place to be seen? If this 
university is still a place of learning, why do so many 
students on campus feel it is important to dress up for their 
lectures? I believe it was Shakespeare who said "Learning 
cares not, dear Horatio, for dress sense", or something like 
that. 
The face of Australian universities has changed. There is a 
common theme across all - supplying tertiary education is 
fast becoming a commercial venture. Running a university 
is equated with running a business (whether you believe it 
or not, it is a strong theme emerging in tertiary education). 
I believe the fashion retail sector has been quick to pick up 
on the commercial nature of university and has been 
advertising to tertiary students to 'get the look' for 
university, 
I will leave you with one last gripe. It is a sad state of 
affairs when a University Department will shell out 
valuable HECS dollars on a barcode reading/ printing 
apparatus that cannot read 1 in 10 cards produced in 
2002. Suffice to say that my card is one of those special 1 
in 10 cards. Contrary to the opinions of an assertive 
administration officer, I DO know how to swipe a card in 
a barcode reader and I DO know the difference between 
the magnetic strip and barcode on my student card. And 
ali this grief is due to a timesaving measure so that a 
particular individual can scan these blinking barcodes into 
the computer to log our assignments rather than typing 
an eight digit number into the computer. And of course, 1 
in 10 of us end up ringing the department's office to ask 
for help regarding printing barcodes and what to do when 
they don't print. No, I'm NOT fine, but thanks for asking. 
Maybe I should just indulge in some designer retail 
therapy... 
Not having the appropriate words is bound 
to make something a touch difficult to 
say.-.pretty damned obvious; even more 
damned important if you're a German tree, 
a Danish poet or at ali concerned about 
nuclear warfare. 
At one stage all of us have had the interminable 
'German-grammar-is-structural-heir rant inflicted 
upon us by a language-studying friend. These long-
suffering students often feel it necessary to go into 
laboured detail about the exact intricately specified 
rule that is causing their particular syntax-based 
trauma. Yet native German speakers obviously 
have no such trouble structuring language into such 
highly organized patterns. Indeed they are 
doubtlessly proficient at this complex task from 
early childhood. 
Many linguists and psychologists argue that this 
rigidly organized language has a very strong 
relationship to the world-wide reputation of 
Germans as highly ordered, exact, precise, 
punctilious, even (dare I say it) anal. If Germans 
are raised with a language that causes otherwise 
normal young adults to tear out their hair and 
assault their friends with tortured diatribes, is it 
then any surprise that every public tree in Berlin 
has its own serial number nailed to the trunk? 
Danish, on the other hand, Is a language that is 
characterized by having a relatively small 
Tiona Q(O 
J l % » 
m 
vocabulary but, in 
compensation, has 
an unusually large 
amount of 
definitions 
attributed to each 
separate word. 
Depending upon 
context, the word 
'lokke'can mean 
tempt, persuade, 
decoy, punch or curl. 
More 
problematically, the 
word 'varm' can 
mean both'hot'and 
'warm'; thus making 
the ordering of a 
well-temperatured cup of coffee a surprisingly 
difficult task. Correspondingly, Danish literature 
(most particularly its poetry) focuses highly on 
layers, depth and symbolism. Where as us adjective-
rich English speakers tend to give ornate and 
detailed descriptions, Danish wordsmiths make use 
ofthe many diverse permutations and implications 
their words possess. 
But don't dismiss this as some irrelevant Arts 
student rant just yet. There are some very grave 
and significant Implications in this apparent 
relationship between language, culture and subject. 
Part:icularly within languages of specialization; in 
this case the specialization of nuclear strategy. 
Here I owe a debt to Carol Cohn, the author of a 
certain Peace & Conflict reading which inspired this 
art:icie. it was titled 'Sex and Death in the Rational 
World of Defence Intellectuals' and opened with a 
heavy-handed analysis ofthe phallocentric imagery 
present within the language of nuclear strategy. 
While terms such as'vertical-erector launchers', 
'thrust-to-weight ratios', 'penetration aids' and 
'protracted vs spasm attacks' are definitely worth a 
chuckle, I find the implication that they are 
psychodynamic penis-worship a tad too reductionist. 
^^ Possibly 
even more 
distressing is the abject lack 
of a word for 'peace'. The closest 
translation Is'strategic 
stability'." 
It was In the recount of a specific discussion between 
two Defence Intellectuals that I found the author's 
observations chillingly relevant. These nuclear 
strategy specialists were discussing a scenario in 
which the US and USSR had revised their offensive 
weaponry to a regime of single warhead 
(Midgetman) missiles. The conversation is so full of 
specific Jargon that it is nearly incomprehensible but, 
in short, it describes a nuclear exchange in which the 
homeland of the 'aggressed' state was devastated by a deluge 
of thousands of nuclear bombs, each capable of many times 
the destructive power of those dropped on Japan at the 
conclusion of WWII. Despite this, the Defence Intellectuals 
concluded that 'the aggressor ends up worse off than the 
aggressed...THE AGRESSOR ENDS UP WORSE OFF THAN THE 
AGRESSED'!!?? The only substantiation for this ludicrous 
and horrific statement is that the specific language of Nuclear 
Strategy is entirely focused upon the weapons systems 
themselves. Human factors are irrelevant to its calculations of 
gain and loss. 
Possibly even more distressing is the abject lack of a word for 
'peace'. The closest translation is 'strategic stability'. It refers 
merely to a balance of weaponry and is entirely different to 
the political, social, economic and psychological conditions 
that would ordinarily be implied in this crucial word. 
In the light of the United States' recent retraction from the 
Nuclear Non-Proliferation Treaty (arguably making it 
redundant), the lack of a word for 'peace' in the vocabulary of 
those Individuals who are integral to nuclear strategy and 
policy Is surely grounds for great concern.., or at the very least 
recognition ofthe import:ance of language in setting the 
parameters of what we speak. 
MisoDrosto 
The illicit use of drugs to induce abortion are becoming 
increasingly common in countries where abortion ,is not 
freely available. According to the New Scientist (1 Sept, 
2001),'the ulcer drug, Misoprostol is being used to Induce 
abortions. But the number of failed abortion attempts due 
to this drug has caused a minor epidemic of birth defects 
around the world. 
Misoprostol is only 40% successful in inducing abortions oni 
its own. Women in ^ Colombia, Brazil, the- Philippines, 
Dohiinican Republic, Argentina, Spain, Nigeria, South Africa 
and Indonesia taking the black market drug are also giving 
birth to children with segous birth defects when the 
abortion attempt fails. -^  
Misoprostol is prescribed In Britain ar^ d the US together with 
the abortion drug RU486 which is highly effective in 
inducing abortions. However, because the drug is very 
cheap in poorer countries, women are taking it on its own. 
Several studies in Brazil have suggested the drug^causes 
birth defects ^uch as fused joints, growth retardation and a 
condition 1 known as Mobius Syndrome, or paralyis of the 
face. , 
Many poor women have little choice when abortion js 
illegal. Taking. Mis'oprostol is seen as less dangerous than 
injecting saline. Misoprostol can cause bleeding', causing 
women to enter'the health system',as many take the drug 
secretly! Misbprostol is also used to induce labour. ' 
I ^ Kerry Vernon j 
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I've had more discussions about the function of art 
than I care to remember. The same goes for feminism, 
the current socio-economic climate, the veracity of 
scientific evidence and my parents' shortcomings. 
Actually it's not that I don't care to remember... it's 
just that, well, I can't really remember... and in all my 
reading there's no hard scientific explanation for this 
vague phenomenon. 
So maybe i just have too much on my mind... 
...and it's probably time I got it all off my chest. 
See it all started (this vague business) about sixteen 
months ago when I was about two months pregnant. 
That's also when a massive overload of new, 
overwhelming, rather scary but very exciting 
information began to infiltrate my knowledge base. 
Suddenly feminism, the current socio-economic 
climate, the veracity of scientific evidence and my 
parents' shortcomings 
were really hot topics. ''"'•" "•"?' 
Acute pregnancy will do 
that to you - it was the i-'^;^'^:}S:^'^i. 
catalyst for a major 
reassessment of all my ^ 
opinions on these rather 
big issues. This belief 
realignment process has 
been ongoing and peaked A^^'^^^/V- I ' ?-., 
tremendously after the 
birth of my daughter last 
July. 
The relevance of such 
issues to the birth of one's 
first offspring is pretty 
obvious so you must be 
wondering where art comes into it. And how the hell 
I'm gonna hnk this up to the inevitable tit connection. 
Well, I think I'll do it this way: 
The pregnancy information infiltration program is 
relentless. It is self-inflicted, publicly inflicted, often 
uninvited, incomparably contradictory and the secret 
underground campaign of most women in one's family. 
From the get-go, you are bombarded with what is 
largely opinion, personal experience and non-
committal scientific evidence. 
One of the first things I read was an online article 
about the common complaint of sudden short-term 
memory loss and vagueness in pregnancy It told me 
that endless scientific studies had been inconclusive 
3't-,'' ' -,•?'•• ' ., • " / " ,/•;.' - t i l , " 
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and the only rational explanation was that I had a lot 
on my mind. It explained to me that the symptom 
would probably begin to fade in approximately 
eighteen years. 
What I felt was certainly real and I don't know much 
about science so I had to take their word for it. Kinda. 
And this is how I had to receive all manner of 
scientifically presented information. Including the 
inexorable push for new mothers to breastfeed. After 
the fiftieth pro-titti literary bombardment I was half-
convinced that I would be the demon-mother-from-
hell if I didn't commit to tit. Now, to be honest, I've 
always been in that freakish 0.3% bracket of sexually 
active women who don't enjoy a good nipple-toggling. 
How the hell was I supposed to handle it on demand 
24/7 for a full year as urged? 
After much discussion and reading (and realising that 
other people's experiences can actually be as huge a 
comfort as a great 
snuggly bosom) I 
decided that I would 
aim to breastfeed for 
three months and go 
back to work when 
she was four months. 
< Insert my own 
raucous and 
reflective laughter 
here.> She is now 
nine months and I'm 
in for the full year on 
everything (at least). 
That's the decision 
I've made based on 
my experience and it 
certainly isn't the 
decision for every woman. There are far too many 
factors in every woman's (and her child's) life which 
would affect completely different outcomes on this 
issue. 
Things I used to think (and I can't remember exactly 
when I changed what I think but it wasn't that long 
ago): 
I used to think that gender equality after the birth of 
a child was completely achievable. 1 used to think that 
my career was the only real path to a fulfilling identity 
and everything else would fall into place. I used to 
think that my mother knew what she was doing but 
deliberately decided to make mistakes. 1 used to think 
that the feminists who believe one's body to be the 
site of self determination maybe had it right... but I'll 
get to that in a minute... because here comes art... 
(you see, I think about art a lot because it's what 1 
do/make). S^f P.^ 
'i. 
) ^ P . ^ 
I used to think that art, artists and art critics needed to 
consciously commit to a position of 
social agency. I guess I was trapped 
In the insecure belief that art 
must justify itself in order to find 
its place in the world. 1 still 
believe in the valuable potential 
of art to 'change peoples' lives', 
it's just that I no longer believe 
that it has to be conscious of itself 
and intentional to be e/affective. 
I've come to believe that one 
intrinsic 'function' of art is to 
make people think about the way 
they live. An object/process may 
seem as frivolously craft intensive 
as one of Faberge's eggs but if it 
makes us think about the people 
who could afford to make it, buy it 
or watch it and those who couldn't then art has 
performed a social service/function. 
Art can just 'BE' and still perform a vital function. I 
didn't realise this before, but: so can my tits. So can I. 
(You have a lot of time to think while your child is in 
your arms, breastfeeding.) 
Of all the things you'll learn and be told through 
pregnancy and motherhood, of all the things you'll try 
to cope with and manage, of all the things you'll try to 
remember - the one thing you can just sit down and 
achieve through the simplicity of your 'being' also 
performs a vital function. You may have tried 
everything: rocking, hushing, singing, reading, cuddling, 
water, a rusk...the breast is offered and suddenly your 
child is nourished and soothed and the intimacy of your 
connection to each other is indescribable. (The soothing 
is 98.99D effective on colicky or teething days because 
we all tend to lose it a little/lot sometimes). 
And of course there are those who believe this to be 
wrong, that this is spoiling them. That by 'giving in' to 
your child in this way you are creating all manner of 
problems for yourself and them. They are entitled to 
that opinion. 
I have never considered myself to be an extremely 
physical person when it comes to emotional expression. 
I am not usually the first person to hug or kiss or soothe 
v/ith touch when a friend or family member requires it. 
Words have always been more my thing. 1 guess I was 
"After the fiftieth pro-titti literary 
bombardment I was half-convinced that 
I would be the demon-mother-from-hell 
if I didn't commit to tit." 
V-#*V 
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never 'spoilt' with 
physical expression as a 
child. I have never 
been in the habit of 
using my body to stop 
someone from crying. (I 
mean, don't most 
people tend to feel a 
little flattered if they 
achieve the opposite 
effect in the sack?) 
Since July, however, I 
have discovered within 
myself the nurturing aspect that for so many modern 
reasons 1 had previously shunned as counter-liberating. 
So this brings me to self-determination, self-knowledge 
and self-expression (whilst still giving something vital to 
someone else) through the act of breastfeeding. It's a 
lot like art really. 
Of course I'm going to tell you how wonderful 
breastfeeding is, I'm going to go so far as to recommend 
it wherever possible. I'm also going to tell you that the 
decision is personal. And that by this stage my breasts 
have warmed to thefr task. When I was still in hospital, 
my breasts feeling like they were being continually 
sandpapered and dipped in metho, a deceptively jolly 
midwife informed me that I was a 'natural' and that 
some people just are. I certainly didn't feel like it but 
this encouraged me to persevere. The woman in the 
next bed was recovering from a caesarean, her little 
boy was jaundiced, humidified and cranky as hell, she 
was tired and overwhelmed and despite her best efforts 
had felt the weight of the world lift when she decided 
she would bottle feed. She got no end of guilt over this 
from everyone who came into contact with her and that 
was just in the two days I knew her. 
And of course the opposite happens...people encourage 
you to give up offering the boob for your own good... 
A bit like when you're an artist on the dole... 
MY OLdeR Sister 
I have an older sister. Shes 8. I am seven. She is very pretty 
and very smart. She helps me to tie my laces. She has a cat and it 
sleeps on her bed. I used to share a room but she didn't want to 
anymore. I miss her. Sometimes I can't sleep and she lets me in her 
bed. I love my sister. 
by Kristyanna Irwin 
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I cut my 
finger; it seems 
while cutting the 
pumpkin. Cooking 
?l storvi about iove and 
cooh wna 
is a woman's job, or so my mother told me, so I 
took a knife as long as my forearm and I sliced the 
pumpkin up. My arm, used to the pressure of 
slicing squash and other soft vegetables was 
surprised as it strained. It strained like I was 
lifting weights, or like a strong man at a carnival 
attempting the dumbbell, my arm bulged as the 
knife, my hammer, fell. The bell didn't ring but I 
cut my finger and that was quite exciting. I 
thought, as the blood pooled like sauce, I thought, 
what if I chopped my little finger off and put it in 
the pie like a coin at Christmas. I imagine it would 
be tastier. Except for the nail, of course, because 
the nail despite being a nail was painted bright 
pink and I am sure the paint would not be 
conducive to taste; although it would certainly be 
a colourful treat. 
Perhaps I need stitches I thought to myself but the 
pot was boiling, I couldn't leave the house. I got 
my sewing basket and I matched the colour of the 
thread with the colour of my dress and I bit my lip 
as I sewed. I cross stitched my cut and messed up 
my lipstick. 
The cut was neat like the hem of my skirt and as I 
looked at my hand I noticed my palm. The lines 
on my palm look almost like scars. I am not saying 
I believe in such things but in the Woman's V/eekly 
they had a section on how to tell your own future 
and I had looked at my hand, just as a kind of 
game and I had thought my life line looked short 
and that my heart line was straight and deep. I 
didn't know what that meant, if it meant I would 
never find love, or if the love that I found would 
continue uneventfully forever, i guess I love Roger, 
Putting my needle away it was back to the pie. I 
was making a pumpkin pie, you see, and I had 
never made anything so tricky. I only ever just 
passed cooking at school, my scones were always 
rocks and the oven was always too hot. I was 
much better at sewing as I assured Roger when he 
first met me. But his mother was coming and 
pumpkin pie 
was necessarily 
on the menu. I 
was starting with 
cucumber sandwiches, slicing with a serrated 
edged knife, the bread as thin as the cucumber 
and then cut into triangles, without the crust of 
course. Then prawn sorbet as a first. Followed by 
a roast because it was Sunday and that was what 
was done. 
I would rather do washing and ironing. Smoothing 
away the creases like'the lines on my palm, maybe 
I should iron my hand. My future would be blank 
but at least it wouldn't be bland like the lunch I 
had planned. 
Roger likes his shirts stiff and crisp, he works in an 
office. His secretary has nice legs. I wore a 
strapless peach dress to the Christmas party and 
she wore stockings, silk, I imagine. It is not like I 
am jealous; my legs are better than average if a 
little bit short. I wear high heels to do the 
household chores. Roger likes the sheets to be 
clean so I change them daily. I make the bed with 
hospital corners and wonder what it would be like 
to be a nurse. They have to bath dead bodies and 
men who can't control themselves. 
I guess if worse comes to worse I could be a nurse, 
I mean if the war gets worse and I have to join the 
Red Cross. I wouldn't want to work in a factory 
like some of the other girls, there would just be 
too much noise and the outfits they have to wear, 
they are just atrocious. Whereas a nurse, they get 
to wear a much prettier skirt. 
I would meet a blind soldier who would fall in love 
with the sound of my voice and the feel of my 
hands on his chest and then miraculously he could 
see and he would fall in love all over again with 
the sight of me. Roger couldn't go to war; one of 
his legs is shorter than the other so I, have to put 
up with both him and his mothen All the other 
girls get to indulge in the sweet sorrov^ of missing 
their husbands while having so much! more time to 
do all. the things they ever wanted, ,' 
It is hard to get stockings and 
butter and meat. I had to sell my 
body to the butcher for this roast 
lunch. The buttons on the dress I 
wore, it was such a nuisance, they 
just kept accidentally coming 
undone without me even realising 
that my breasts were on show. 
Roger doesn't realise, he doesn't 
know. 
Mary from next-door with her 
peri'ect scones and skin like 
bleached flour, her husband has 
been wounded and may even lose 
a leg. Roger was a cripple before 
I met him and he with his specially 
made shoes is a cripple without 
the prestige or the pension. He 
will never be a war hero and he 
doesn't even care. He says, "Isn't 
it lucky we still have each others 
company." 
I was wed when I was nineteen, 
not even twenty He was my first 
boyfriend though I had kissed 
other boys behind my father's 
garden shed where the smell of 
jasmine was intoxicating. Roger 
smells of cigarettes and after-
shave that could be mistaken for a 
disinfectant. When I met him he 
smelt of punch and he danced 
with me like he thought that 
he might break me. I liked f "I had to sell my body to the 
that but he doesn't dance l^ butcher for this roast lunch 
anymore, I have become a 
wallflower. Our wallpaper is a Pepper and salt might have done the 
collection of bouquets, I matched the pattern with instead I just cut off the tip. 
the curtains. 
trick but 
I wiggled my little finger a little and wondered if 
the girl at the local store would notice if it was 
missing; that if I handed her my change with a 
four-fingered hand she would notice. And if she 
noticed I wondered if she would say anything, I 
would be able to tell by the look on her face but 
she may think that my fingers had always been 
that way. I could pretend that a shark nibbled it 
while I was diving in the deep sea and I got 
miraculously away Or maybe that I was kidnapped 
as a child and my finger was sent to my parents as 
proof that they meant business. I tasted the pie 
filling and decided that something was missing. 
The recipe said nutmeg but I didn't have any. 
I put in the nail because I thought it would be 
amusing to see flakes of nail polish stuck in my 
mother-in-law's teeth. Versed in my lack of 
cooking ability she would think that the crunchy 
something was just a hard piece of pumpkin. 
There was blood on my apron that would require 
soaking but I put the pie in the oven before 
staunching the cut with a napkin. A napkin that I 
had previously folded into the shape of a fan. 
Perhaps it was the heat of the oven but I felt a 
little lightheaded. If I fainted I might fall on my 
knife and that really would not be a pretty sight. 
I just sat there and waited for Roger to notice. 
by Romy Ash 


groups. 'Those bastards steal our ideas all the time." 
Laughing, she decides: "We should sue em! My theory 
about them is they live out in the country, live in this 
commune in Scotland or something, and you can just 
hear that in their music. Its just - it's got that kinda 
/^ "I Icnow v/omen who liave been ^ 
told if they want to get more gigs they 
have to lose weight." V 
spirit 
through 
everything 
that they do. I saw them live actually I got in, we're 
kinda chums with a group called Plaid and they got us in 
to that 10^ *^  anniversary of Warp party [UK record label]. 
So we went along and Boards of Canada just blew 
everybody else out of the water. They were so good and 
they were the only people that had visuals and their 
visuals were just so simple, their super 8 loops and, 
mmm, love them, love them." 
This love of all things electronic explains the 
"unexpected amazing success story" that is the Wink 
Awards. Nicole and Kate, appalled by the lack of 
recognition for new electronic music and art, decided to 
start their own awards. The premise was simple: to 
award people who "actually try to subvert mainstream 
norms, cultural norms and aesthetics." The simplicity of 
this statement belies the enormity of the task, which, 
says Nicole, "almost killed us." 
Entirely self-funded, the duo set aside $2000 as the 
major prize. Various categories for the "anti-awards" 
were decided including the best electronic art by a 
woman. "We got hundreds of entries for the categories, 
including international ones which are really great. It 
was really hard to decide who to give the awards to." 
The success was such that the duo decided to do it again 
this year, with the help of the Melbourne Next Wave 
Festival. 
Her disgust is evident as she talks about Australia's 
favourite (after the Logies, of course) award ceremony, 
the ARIAs. "You look around at the mainstream kind of 
awards and recognitions that you'll get as an artist in 
our culture today and you get rewarded basically for 
conforming and selling-out," she sighs. 'The ARIA award 
for the record that sold the most. You know that cracks 
me up every time. Why would you give an award having 
already made bucket loads of money - like, you've 
already been awarded?" 
Nicole says she has been fortunate to escape much of 
the shit that comes with working the music industry, 
particularly as a woman. "I've been lucky but you really 
have to be careful about choosing the right people, with 
the right energy to associate with. To hook up with 
people like Clan Analogue, who have a political agenda 
and a social conscience as well as a musical one, was 
really important and they were, with a bit of prodding, 
aware of women's issues." 
She sees that others may not be as fortunate,yet re-
inforces that it is a matter of choice. "I know other girls 
who mainly try to hang out a bit in the mainstream club 
scene, particularly the more kinda commercial house 
world, you know, that's really sexist... the images that 
you get of women in those ads and the film clips it's 
fucking, you know, so retrograde. I know women who 
have been told if they want to get more gigs they have 
to lose weight. So it's all out there but you just gotta 
give it the big finger and go 'I don't actually want to be 
part of that culture or identify with it at all ' ." 
"I guess in the clips that I've tried to make with 
B(if)tek, and also just my oWn music, is to make it very 
obviously kinda girl centred but very playful and kinda 
smart and a bit sort of knowing as well. You don't have 
to do the waving the tits and smooching up to the 
camera stuff." 
But surely, if it pleases you, you can do both? 
"Yeah, there are ways of owning your sexuality and ways 
of just being pigeonholed by i t ." 
Does she agree with Semper having an autonomous 
women's edition, I ask? 
"Of course you have got to have a women's only edition. 
There are issues even now. It's not like the history [of 
women] is an eternal march towards enlightenment and 
progress; you win some, you lose others or you go 
backwards. And in terms of issues facing women, on a 
whole range of fronts they need to be highlighted and 
addressed," 
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Lady 
Love lace 
"If you knew one half 
the harum-scarum 
extraordinary 
things I do, you 
would 
certainly 
incline to 
the idea 
that I have 
a spell of 
some sort 
about 
me. 
n 
Ada Lovelace was the daughter of the 'Princess of 
Parallelograms', Annabella, and the poet Lord Byron. She 
was also the world's first computer programmer. 
In 1833, after meeting the engineer Charles Babbage one 
evening at a dinner party, Ada was moved by his 
impassioned description of a machine he was building. The 
machine was to be a new calculating machine, called the 
Analytical Engine. 
After Babbage showed her some notes on the Engine, she 
predicted that such a machine might be used to compose 
complex music, to produce graphics, and would be used for 
both practical and scientific use. Her predictions were 
correct. 
Babbage requested that Ada append some notes on the 
machine. Ada submitted her own notes to Babbage which 
turned out three times longer than the original document. 
Her plan, written a century before the hardware was built, 
is now considered to be the first computer program. 
3 
? 
3 
cu 
3" 
3 
n 
o 
c 
Q. 
(u 
3 
N 
ro 
3 
o 
3 
n 
QI 
3 
Q. A male colleague of Ada's recall his impressions of her: "A 
strong-minded woman! Much like her mother, eh? Wears I 
green spectacles and writes learned books...She wants g 
to upset the universe, and play dice with the 
hemispheres. Women never know when to stop..." 
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Dr 
Nelson 
he doesn't look like Dr Kemp 
but he's starting to sound 
l i k e h i m » , , Renee Dodds reports: 
By the time the third phone call came from 
Education Minister Dr Brendan Nelson's 
office requesting an interview, we were 
suspicious to say the least. 
In this hairy Howard era it's not every day Federal Ministers 
are jumping at the chance to be harrassed by the politically 
active sections of society {particularly the dreaded student 
media). We considered two possibilities: 
1. Having heard of Semper and being overly impressed by our 
superior quality political comment and student loyalty, the 
good Minister realised immediately that any winning over of 
the students would have to be done through us. 
2. With evil deeds on his policy agenda, the Minister was 
attempting to throw himself into the lion's den, so to speak, 
and prove himself friendly to the enemy before making his 
attack. 
A few quick phone calls to some of our student media cohorts 
in other locations confirmed the second theory. Dr Nelson 
appeared to be making a concerted effort to visit every 
student union in the country, throwing student media into 
the bargain. Although it's nice to know he remembers that 
we exist, his logic may be in doubt. He may be increasing 
his face recognition but the student press has been hardly 
favourable to the man who will probably abolish compulsory 
student unionism and therefore see their funding cut. Honi 
Soit, the University of Sydney paper, made national news 
with their interview in which Dr Nelson admitted he would 
seek to introduce Voluntary Student Unionism (VSU). 
Dr Nelson was appointed Minister for Education, Science and 
Training in the last election. He takes on the role from Dr 
Kemp, well known for underfunding public education in 
favour of private schools; attempting to introduce VSU, 
forcing higher education into further privatisation and 
increasing fees. 
Semper as well as many students and members of the 
student union executive met with Dr Nelson in a general 
forum. 
Minister Nelson made it clear from the beginning that once 
again, students are about to be royally fucked over. 
Minister Nelson spoke convincingly of upfront fees and VSU, 
proving to be, as Union President Chris Vernon / 
acknowledges, 'Dr Kemp with better PR'. It seems as 
though Minister Nelson intends to pursue a similar agenda to 
Dr Kemp, although his approach is slightly different. 
The irony exists in that Minister Nelson appears to welcome 
student input and debate, but with an overall negative 
attitude toward unionism: "In terms of student input, I 
welcome this... it is better if students do this collectively 
rather than different unions or different groups putting 
forward their views. It is easier to consider combined 
submissions." It is here that Minister Nelson neglects to 
envision how students are to have a collective voice or 
access to political debate without the benefit of a union. 
He is much more positive about union services, however, "I 
am very mindful of the fact that service functions that are 
delivered by the guilds and unions are a critical part of 
university life." This v/ould suggest the reform Minister 
Nelson has in mind includes a breaking of the student 
unions' political strenth while keeping students happy with 
similar services that the union currently provides. 
President of the UQ Union, Mr Vernon, is disgusted at 
Minister Nelsons behaviour. Despite conducting a review of 
the sector, Mr Vernon says that the Minister is ignoring the 
report produced by the Senate Employment, Workplace 
Relations, Small Business and Education References 
Committee 'Universities in Crisis', handed down last 
September. In fact, Minister Nelson has some trouble 
acknowledging there is a crisis in public education in the first 
place and seems taken aback whenever the word is used. 
He denies this crises despite the recent attacks on the quality 
of higher education in the media, sparked by the 100 world 
rankings being released which didn't feature Australian 
universities at i am not prepared to argue 
for more public money for 
higher education under the 
current structure." 
all in the top 
forty And 
despite the fact 
that even 
media mogul 
Rupert 
Murdoch has 
called for better standards of education and expressed 
criticism that in 2000 the Commonwealth Government spent 
more on peace-time defence measures than on Australian 
education. 
In fact, Minister Nelson would appear to see further 
deregulation as the answer to raising standards, despite the 
fact that Australia already has the fourth most privatised 
Higher Education system of all the members of the 
Organisation for Economic Cooperation and Development 
(OECD). 
When questioned about the criticism Australian Universities 
have received from Rupert Murdoch and other high profile 
people, Minister Nelson deftly avoids blame and says "the 
government cut money and tried to consolidate grov^ rth back 
in 1996. I can not or would not argue for more money 
without having developed a package of reform to take with 
it.." By effectively holding universities at ransom by 
underfunding and forcing them into an as yet unidentified 
'reform', Minister Nelson appears Indeed to be playing the 
same ball as Or Kemp; he just smiles a lot more. 
Minister Nelson seems to have a hard time believing any 
problems at all exist in the higher education sector When 
questioned about changes to Austudy, considering many 
students are forced to live below the poverty line, or sustain 
one or two part time jobs to survive, Minister Nelson appears 
suprised that students are not content with their meagre 
allowance, "I would be happy to consider supporting changes 
to Austudy You would need to convince me there is a real 
problem and what changes need to be,considered so I can 
support you. My department has given me advice to say that 
the students' situation is not so bad. I need you students to 
give me counter advice. I would like facts and figures." 
It is interesting that Minister Nelson appears to welcome our 
input and twice during the session asks for Mr Vernon to 
provide figures for 
"My department has 
given me advice to say 
that the student's 
situation is not so bad." 
issues raised by us... 
but thinks that unions 
have to go... 
In all, it seems as 
though Minister 
Nelson's agenda is a 
carry-on from Minister Kemp, although he would appear to be 
marketing his intentions in a different way So far, his words 
admit that his agenda will be detrimental to students and the 
Australian education system: "I am not prepared to argue for 
more public money for higher education under the current 
structure,.." 
Although we can hope for a change of heart, with Minister 
Nelson heading the sector it may be that higher education 
can only look fonward to less public money and less of a 
voice in student affairs. "It would be wrong of me to raise 
expectations," he adds cheerfully before he concludes our 
session. That's okay Minister Nelson, our expectations of a 
progressive and beneficial education policy agenda from the 
current government remain low. 
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Grr11 Have you seen the cover of 
the Borderline issue of Semper? 
Grri 2 Yeah, isn't it revolting? 
Gi Revolting?! No, I thought it was great. 
G2 Are you kidding? It's a blatant image of 
a woman sucking a man's dick! 
Gi Maybe you need a biology lesson. Men 
don't have tubes of lipstick down their pants, 
G2 I'm talking about symbolism. The 
woman's mouth represents her vagina and the 
lipstick signifies a man's dick. She's rubbing the 
dick all over her face like a porn star. 
Gi Nuh. I reckon by not confining the 
lipstick to her lips, she's ignoring borders. She's 
traversing, escaping and flaunting the laws that 
regulate patriachal society. 
What the hell is a feminist? Some people seem to think it's a 
unified group that gets together to talk about not shaving their 
legs and hating men. But in reality, you would probably find as 
many feminisms as feminists. We decided to illustrate this point 
by imagining a dialogue between some feminists about two 
Semper images; last month's cover 'Borderline' and the ad for the 
women's edition 'bust'. Hopefully this dialogue shows how 
feminists can have totally different opinions about the same thing 
G3 Maybe by painting lipstick on her face she's embracing 
a primal, powerful image ofthe tribal, matriachal woman. 
Gi There's nothing powerful about the passive expression 
on that woman's face: eyes shut, mouth open. 
Gj Whaaaat? Can't you see that the lipstick is war paint? 
A proclamation that she 
won't stand for patriachal 
bullshit. 
G2 In giving this woman 
agency and activity, you're 
completely ignoring her 
eyes, 
Gi Her eyes? What 
have they got to do with It? 
G2 By showing one eye 
covered and the other closed 
and removed from her face, 
the picture stops the woman 
looking back at the viewer. 
She loses her eye and her M' 
and becomes simply an 
image to be looked at. 
G3 I disagree. By 
closing her eyes she cuts off 
the window to her soul. She 
hides her inner essence from 
the patriachy, and stops 
them stealing and perverting 
It. 
G2 Sometimes your essentialist crap gets right 
up my nose. Who's to say that women have an 
essence, or that this picture is even of a woman? 
Gi You're both totally missing the point. We 
might only be able to see the outside of her face, I 
mean, duh, what else can you see in a photo, but 
she is constructing this outside herself. By 
painting her face, she rejects the standards of 
beauty through which women become objects and 
instead takes her image into her own hands. 
G3 And what she's painting is RED! Symbol 
of power and passion. 
G4 You mean symbol of pain and suffering 
and blood. 
G2 You want blood? I'll give you blood - have 
a look at the image of the ad for the women's 
edition of Semper 'bust'. 
G4 That's a bad picture for a women's issue of 
Semper. 
G2 Why? 
G4 It lumps women and blood together. 
Surely the feminist movement has gone beyond 
equating woman with her biological functions. 
Gi Nuh, you're 
missing the point, showing 
mentrual blood is a 
celebration of healthy 
womanhood, ofthe 
potential of women to give 
new life. 
G4 It reminds me of 
all the restrictions imposed 
on women because of their 
bodies. Of the pain and 
embarrassment of 
menstruation. I mean, some 
people call it the curse. 
G3 Yeah, some 
misguided people. 
Gs I wouldn't go so 
far as to call it the curse, but 
for some women, it's no 
libra ad. In fact, for people 
who have endometriosis or 
who have suffered the pain 
of Female Genital 
Mutilation, it can be a bloody pain. 
G2 You're all associating the blood with 
menstruation, but I don't like this picture because I 
see the blood as a symbol of violation, of rape, 
staining the purity of the white petticoat. 
Gi I'm not denying that rape happens. It 
happens more than we'll ever know. But why are 
we looking at this image so negatively? 
G2 Because it's a horrible image. It's shocking 
and it's so exclusionary, 1 bet there's heaps of 
women and men who won't pick up the magazine 
because they'd be offended or frightened by the 
image. And what does that do for feminist 
awareness around uni? 
Q6 Fuck them. I don't care about close 
minded people. They shouldn't be at uni in the 
first place. 
Gi Yeah! Everybody needs to realise that 
women menstruate. It's not shocking. A uni 
magazine should be the place where these sori:s of 
issues should be broached. 1 mean, ifwe can't do 
it here, then where can we do it? 
G4 Some people might be shocked by the 
image, not because they're close-minded, but 
because they don't inhabit your safe little white, 
middle class world. Women come from all 
different races, classes, ages and religions they don't 
see things in the same way that you do. 
G2 Sure, it's not ideal to put women in all the 
same category but women as a group are still treated 
like shit. Therefore we have to join together as a 
group to overcome this. 
G4 And as a group we need to interrogate and 
reject the idea of a natural function being confronting 
and taboo. 
G7 But listen, maybe shocking people isn't the 
best way to challenge deep set ideas. The feminist 
movement is for all women, not just those who are 
into tasting their mentrual blood, a la Germaine Greer, 
G3 I thnk the Juxtaposition ofthe blood and the 
petticoat is interesting. I mean, the petticoat might be 
considered a symbol of purity and modesty or a 
symbol of restriction and imposed femininity. 
G8 The petticoat could be an image of culture 
while the blood is an image of nature. 
G9 But look at the discolouration of the petticoat. 
It's slightly yellowed; old and sick looking. I mean, 
ewww. 
GIG But I don't think of it that way. The age of 
the petticoat makes me think of history. I mean 
think of all the other women who've gone before us. 
They've made the feminist movement what it is 
today. We share a a bond with them and the blood 
represents this bond. 
Gil I don't understand what any of this has got 
to do with the idea of bust. I mean, maybe the 
blood takes the shape of a bust, but only at a 
stretch. 
G12 I think the idea of bust as a theme for a 
women's issue of Semper is all wrong. Like the 
blood on the petticoat, it's just realigning women 
with their bodies. 
G13 But bust could also be to bust out or bust 
up. 
G14 I think bust is a beautiful thing, I mean, it's 
got some essentialist things about it, you know, 
feeding babies and all that. But it's also a source of 
pleasure for women, and i'm not just talking about 
heterosexual pleasure. I'm talking about all sorts of 
pleasures, you know, queer pleasure and self-
pleasure as well. 
G20 Oh? The one down the middle. Wel, I guess 
the seam could be a border or a sign of rationality. Just 
like the blue light coming from the top of the picture. 
They both seem to divide and cleanse the petticoat, like 
a big bottle of Nappi-San. 
G26 Well I don't see what's wrong with that. In 
order to be considered equal to men, we've got to be 
the same as them. 
G30 Women need to escape thier bodies. They need 
to push them down and control them so they can enter 
patriachal society. 
G45 We don't need to, and I certainly don't want to 
become an honorary man. We need to attack the 
patriachy from our own position as women. 
'- This is, and is not, the end. Although the clamour of 
voices grew to loud for us to distinguish one from^the 
other, the'debate sure y would continue until every 
woman had her 5'ay,, And even then, there would be no 
overall concensus. As we said in the beginning, there 
are as many feminisms as there are feminists, and this is 
both the difficulty and the beauty,of the feminist 
. ' movement. 
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RAPE AS A 
Women, who are never seen as the 'heroes' of war, 
have always borne the brunt of the devastation 
wrought by war. The conflict in Former Yugoslavia 
drew world attention to the systemic use of rape as a 
weapon of war and a tool of 'ethnic cleansing', 
however the international community is struggling to 
take effective action to punish and prevent this and 
other heinous crimes against women. The protection 
offered to women raped as part of war strategy 
remains severely hampered despite some 
developments in international law. An important 
question in terms of the legal aspect of this debate is 
whether rape as a tool of war will become recognized 
as a 'Crime Against Humanity'; that is, an inhumane 
crime committed against a civilian population, or 
persecution of a population on political, racial or 
religious grounds(l). 
The Milosevic trial for crimes against humanity, arising 
out of the Former Yugoslavian conflict, began in 
earnest at the start of this year. In spite of the recent 
spate of international prosecuting of the perpetrators 
of crimes against civilians, the position for women in 
war (and in peace) remains dire and unacceptable. So 
how will this action effect, if at all, the vulnerability 
of women in wartime? 
Prior to the Security Council's creation of the tribunals 
for Yugoslavia and Rwanda, the crime of 'Crimes 
Against Humanity' did not explicitly include rape or 
WEAPON 
FWAR 
sexual assault. The International Criminal Tribunal of 
Yugoslavia (ICTY) responded to the patent and bleak 
reality that widespread and systematic attacks against 
women and young giris were used by the Serbian 
military as a weapon of war in 1992. The increased 
visibility of this violence against women and the 
consequent global outcry made it impossible to ignore 
the issue any longer. 
The proposed statute for the 
yet-to-be-established 
International Criminal Court 
(ICC) includes rape, sexual 
slavery, forced prostitution, 
forced pregnancy and 
enforced sterilization within 
'7 didn't 
fuck you for 
my pleasure. 
I followed my 
orders, it was 
my duty" 
the ambit of 'Crimes Against 
Humanity'. However, it is still far from certain that 
the ICC will in fact come into existence because states 
such as the United States and Australia remain 
opposed to its establishment. 
Many stumbling blocks exist that prevent this legal 
framework from actually translating into the 
prosecution of perpetrators of sexual violence against 
women. The problem of evidence in rape trials, the 
perceived need for 'regime building' in war-torn 
regions and the patriarchal nature of public order 
remain the biggest hurdles. 
In order to establish that a rape was committed as a 
weapon of war this intention of the rapist must be 
proved in.court. This is very difficult to prove as men 
may argue that a rape was not committed in an 
official capacity One Bosnian women recalled a 
soldier's words to her: "I didn't fuck you for my 
pleasure. I followed my orders, it was my duty". 
Getting a soldier to admit this in court is not so easy. 
Humiliation and ostracisation faced by some women 
who survive rape also make obtaining evidence 
difficult. 
Amnesty International has found that the UN have 
failed to pursue suspects because they wish to 
maintain good relations in the community and avoid 
destabilizing the region all over again by prosecuting 
community figures. They argue that in order to 
sustain some peace, soldiers must not be prosecuted. 
However 'peace' without justice is despicably 
degrading to women who have suffered some of the 
worst atrocities of war only to have their suffering 
denied for the sake of 'public order'. 
This lack of willingness to prosecute rapists 
demonstrates a lack of political will by the 
international community to enforce the rights of 
women as rights equal to those of other groups. The 
absence of a satisfactory definition of rape under 
international law also illustrates the patriarchal wortd 
order's unwillingness to create certainty on this issue. 
Definitions of crimes against women have referred to 
these crimes as crimes against 'honor' rather than 
crimes of 'violence'(2). Once again the patriarchal 
nature of public order is patent: the violence is 
denied. 
For women experiencing atrocities of war, the barriers 
to justice remain significant. If potential 
perpetrators are not deterred by serious criminal 
ramifications, the use of systematic rape as a 
devastating strategy of war threatens to proliferate, 
particularly in complex 'ethnic' and nationalist 
conflicts. Some tentative steps in the right direction 
have been made in the international legal arena, 
however an international system that recognizes the 
experience of women in war, punishes perpetrators of 
crimes against women, and provides adequate 
protection to women requires deep cultural and 
structural change that goes way beyond the legal 
developments triggered by the shocking revelations of 
the Bosnian conflict. 
Kelly Saunders 
1 S6(c) international Military Tribunal annexed to the 
Agreement for Prosecution and Punishment of Major War 
Criminals of the European Axis, London 1945 
2 Fourth Geneva Convention, 1949 
GRIFFITH 
ALERT 
''homosexuality Is a disease'': he also displays 
racist, sexist and able-ist behaviour^ and 
recently described both departments as the 
The new 
Griffith University Student 
Representative Council Executive have 
appointed a ^ coordinator' for the Queer & 
Disabilities departments. He is the Welfare Officer 
(Justin Miller). This person Is a seif-confessed 
homophobe and has been heard to say that 
''fags and spastics departments". He and the 
majority on the GUSRC Executive have also refused to 
give either department a budget for 2002 (between 
us, we had ^15,000 in 2001). They continually rip 
down our posters, destroy our property, have disabled 
our computer on several occasions/ and have generally 
been obstructionist in their behaviour. We have been 
discriminated against, bullied, harassed and 
Intimidated by these people, who are so far right, I 
feel they are verging on fascism. 
Further, the two Women's Officers (Monique 
Bielanowski and Jack! Columb) allow entry to 
misogynlstic, offensive males Into the Women's Room 
on a regular basis. Monique also padlocks this room 
from the Inside when she is not there, so as to 
prevent vandalism (possibly to the extensive range of 
Vogue magazines!). When Monique was queried 
about the inequity of limiting women's access to this 
room, she said '*so what". This department also did 
nothing for International Women's Day, are In the 
process of organising a "Bachelor of the Year" 
competition, condoned the planning by the Education 
Officer of a *'Mlss Griffith Pageant", and will be 
celebrating Women in Education Week by running a 
"Ladies Pub Crawl". 
This is the type of mentality we have to endure on a 
dally basis, so I urge you to support us in any way you 
can In our struggle to continue to function In this 
environment. 
Yours In solidarity, 
Jacy Karmen 
CUSRC o-Dlsabilities Officer & Qld rep ANSWD 
(Australasian Network of 
Students With Disabilities) 
Ph: 3875 7973 
Email: j.Karmen^mailbox.gu.edu.au 

I want ti scrtk» and ytll ^Hd t4»ll y«u I hate y»u and that I can't 
tcilieve tkat I waited 21/2 years tn y«u. Y«u are geing ntwkere and yiu 
are n»t very intelligent, fuck kalf tlie ti«e> y«u*re n#t even very 
nice. I kate and resent your family and worse still feel strry 
f«r tkei. T>ien and tkeir etiflin^ unemotional rigldnese. 
Y9U are going to turn into them. Thank God I will nat be he re tt see 
it. I can n«t stress enough how lucky I am to have escaped you. Bo you 
have any brain cells lefj? or have you siioked them all away. You ar© 
never going to get anywhere and will live your life in your self-
righteous bitch off a sister;? shadow, in constant disappointment to 
your parents and the silent object of pity to your friends who achieve 
something, v/hy are you here tonight? Why can't you piss off for 1 nigJIi 
I know for a fact that I will be the best thing that ever happened to 
you.^'^ybe if you treated me a little betterl wouldn't resent you so 
•T)uch. 1 wish I could tell you all this but there is a slim to none 
chance that it will even sink in. You xjDMiii never could work me out, 
could you. I can;t understand why pete who is j^ ne of the kindest 
most understanding and intelli,-.:ent people I have ever met would 
betker being your friend, jesue. look at you. You can't even spell tk 
•hello«. gorry^I njean HELLOW; Not only would i like to tell you this 
but your fuckihead of a sister , j would love to tell her she is a 
plufsp, Tfiousy, ugly little ... VINER., Right now that is the most 
insulting thing i can think ©f. you make rnesonoo angry i caaix 
can^T' even write properly, .What^s worse isthat you are probably goin.'^  
iQ wallow int his for about 5 years or until you can trick someone ele 
into believing you have redeeming qualities, maybe if yo just hire a 
maid she will fulfill my dikties, o}$. that and a blow-up doll. You will 
probably make her come about as manyk times as you made me. I want to 
scream this monologue.'^orry, bic word..yau.won;t understand. I want to 
throw it in yourface. Everyon? thinks I !^  a gigantic bitch anyway, why 
not live up to it. The only thing stopping me is your BEST FRIEND Pete 
for whom I feel more decent feelings than 1 ever felt for you. so re 
K ^ ^ really PUCK YOU 
(This le ter was found in July, 2000; Coronation Drive, Toowong.) 
U l e e t - B l x ! 
Aussie kids are Weet-Bix kids, Agssle Kids ore Weet.Blx kids 
They 
must 
have 
been up 
fighting all night. It was Sam now and if he had 
passed out last night there would be no way he 
would be awake now. 1 wondered where Mum was? 
1 watched as he left us at the breakfast table and 
sauntered unsteadily from the room and headed 
toward the sunroom. She must be in there; she had 
to be awake because she would never sleep while 
he was like this. But the house was so quiet. 
We sat at the breakfast table, my brother; my 
sister ahd I. We were trying to swallow Weet-Bix, 
the good old happy family Aussie breakfast cereal. 
Our eyes peered deeply into each other's as we sat 
silently gagging. The air was thick with misery and 
a sickness impregnated my soul. 
I liken it to the sensation of being present at a 
gang bash, that helpless horror at what is before 
your eyes. Being witness to another's torture, to a 
soft head being bashed into the concrete. Feeling 
the agony, having the urge to break it up but 
having the sense to stay alive. So you stand there 
and you do nothing, your gut in turmoil. 
When anger and fear mix inside of you, you cannot 
swallow Weet-Bix. 
He is in the room again. He moves stealthily but 
we can smell him. We do not see him for where he 
moves we do not look. 
Then we hear his teeth, grinding together, in his 
dry mouth. The sound is uninterrupted by any 
other sound and it penetrates our minds for it 
carries memories that are from as long ago as our 
own lives. 
We know he 
is watching 
us and we 
wonder what 
is in his sickened reason. Can this monster be our 
father, the man who played with us yesterday? No, 
it is not him, he would not, could not, do this to 
us. His eyes on my body feel like rape. 
He leaves us again and a moment later we hear 
her shriek and our eyes bulge silently at each 
other. At least we know that she is alive. Sick 
images blur my mind as fast as I can push them 
out. Images from the past, associations to that 
particular sound. This one is tormented , like the 
squeal of a mouse when a cat plays with it. 
The Weet-Bix grows in our plates as we sit and 
watch it. Then she screams piercingly and then 
sobbing, she begs for her baby. 
My own heart stops beating and 1 feel my brother's 
and my sister's hearts halt as well. Where is our 
baby? What can he have done with our baby? I 
want to run and look for him but my body is 
paralyzed with fear and 1 cannot move. Why can't 
she see, has he blindfolded her? Why didn't she 
run away while he was not with her, is she tied up? 
Silence descends and without warning my brother 
gives the signal. We pass our Weet-Bix bowls to 
him and he scrapes the muck together into his own 
bowl. 1 watch him, so gentle, so full of desperate 
emotions, as he walks toward the bathroom. I can 
hear the toilet flushing and flushing as I find our 
lunchboxes and push some fruit into them. My 
little sister sits quietly. 
We leave by the back door today, as if that is the 
regular thing to do. The air is fresh in our faces 
but it cannot make us smile. Following our brother 
we run around the side of the enormous mansion 
that is our home, but we walk carefully across the 
front lawn because we know he is watching us. 
Our faces look forward while our eyes are forced in 
their sockets toward the sunroom where he has her 
hostage, searching for any movement. Our ears are 
strained but there is no sound. How can violence 
be so silent? 
We knew not to run for help or call the police. We 
learnt that so long ago that we do not even 
remember learning it. Like most things in life it 
was another rule to be obeyed without reason. 
The gate swung closed behind us and we headed 
across the road and toward the over-hekd bridge. 
On the other side of it was our schooUcWhen we 
arrived, the other two went to find their friends, 
leaving their troubles v '^th 
the swinging gate, maybe? 
How would I know? We 
never talked about such 
things. We just did what we 
had to do, to survive. 
Maybe 1 was the weak one; 
I just stood in the 
playground, a fury in my 
being, confusion in my 
brain. Then I stepped up 
onto the painted bench and 
rested my body against the 
brick wall, hoping that from 
there I could see into our 
yard. 
1 stood frozen while all 
around me the activity of 
the playground moved on 
the borders of my vision 
like a flickering haze. Then 
the bell rang. 
It was time to line up like idiots and march into 
the slammer. Call it what you will, I just knew 
once I went in I could not get out till the bell rang 
again. I was not sure what would happen if I broke 
the rules but like the lost memory of why I could 
not help my Mother, I knew there was a silent 
warning. 
Whatever would take place across the highway, I 
could not do anything about it. I was helpless. 
Why? 
I stared at the blackboard. If I got into trouble that 
day, I do not remember, what did it matter 
anyway. I was trapped in this life, in this 
classroom, in this body! I was prisoner and she was 
prisoner. 
Where was truth? Where was reality? 
Spelling may teach me to write, but it did not help 
me to speak. Why couldn't I say something? Why 
would I be punished for the most obvious truth in 
the world? 
"Hey Sir, over the highway, across the bridge, and 
over the road, swing the gate, open the door, look 
inside, there is a woman and a baby in there and 
they need help, now!" 
When we arrived home in the afternoon the house 
was silent. 
There was no one at home. 
We dropped our bags just inside the front door. We 
made ourselves some Weet-Bix. We swallowed but 
we did not speak. 
She turned up a few hours later wearing a man's 
coat and a black eye, and that was all. She looked 
at us all, eating, but she did not speak, she 
couldn't. I took the baby from her and we all 
went to our bedrooms so she could be alone. She 
needed to cry and she needed to sleep. 
How I loved her. She only knew what she saw and 
what she saw was three children silently eating 
Weet-Bix. How could she know what was in our 
minds and hearts? 
God, I loved her and she never knew It, never 
knew what 1 went through, year after year, 
because I never told her. 1 never knew how. By the 
time I worked it out it was too late. She was dead. 
She died before I reached fourteen. But I know 
now what I had to do then. I only had to open my 
mouth and speak my heart. "Mum, 1 love you, I 
care so much for you, I ache for you." 
So I never really knew what happened that day. 1 
mean we all lived in the same house, we all 
experienced the same things, but we never talked 
about it. I will never really know whose coat it was 
or why she was naked underneath it. 1 will never 
know why she could not see our baby or run away. 
Besides, there are so many other instances that I 
know nothing of either. 
It's just that today I was watching my beautiful 
carefree children eat their Weet-blx and this 
memory from so long ago sprang into my heart. 
by DAUGHTER OF AN ALCOHOLIC. 
mill 
What do Australian postal services, 
the Foreign Investment Review 
Board, water and Telstra have In 
common? 
Answer they are 
all targets of a 
push by the 
European 
Union to 
dismantle 
trade barriers 
and throw all 
service 
industries open to 
international 
SiiMQ 
drink!!! 
competition. 
The leak of a secret European Union document reveals the 
EU's draft plans for opening up essential service sectors in 29 
countries, including Australia, under the General Agreement 
on Trade in Services (GATS), currently being negotiated at 
the WTO in Geneva. 
The document demands that Australia: 
*treat postal services purely as traded goods and open them 
to competition by private foreign companies. This would 
threaten the current policy of public ownership of basic 
postal services to ensure that they remain affordable to ail 
Australians, especially those living in rural and regional areas. 
*remove the requirement of majority Australian ownership of 
shares in Telstra. 
*treat water services purely as traded goods. This would 
threaten most state governments' policies of public 
ownership and price regulation of water services to ensure 
they remain accessible and affordable to all Australians. 
*abolish the right of the Foreign Investment Review Board to 
block foreign investment if it is not in the national Interest. 
The EU claims this right is 'discriminatory'. This would mean 
that the Treasurer would have been unable to block the bid 
by Shell to take over Australia's important oil and gas 
reserves last year, 
^abolish the requirement that at least two directors of all 
public companies operating in Australia be Australian 
residents. 
The WTO and the Australian Government claim that GATS 
doesn't endanger essential services, yet in the leaked 
document essential services are explicitly targeted. They also 
claim that the GATS agreement is flexible and allows 
governments to retain the right to regulate - yet the 
document shows the EU wants government public interest 
regulations systematically eliminated. 
In Australia, trade agreements are tabled briefly in parliament 
and examined by a parliamentary committee, but they are 
not voted on in parliament. Cabinet makes the final decision. 
More transparency and accountability of our governments is 
needed, so that vital control of essential services is not 
secretly signed away in trade agreements. The Australian 
government must release the requests It has made to other 
governments so that they can be publicly debated. 
The EU document is available on 
http://www.gatswatch.org/requests-offers.html 
For further information, please contact Terrie Templeton 
gumbus@)powerup.com.au 
What Is GATS? 
The General Agreement on Trade and Services was originally 
agreed at the WTO in 1994. The aim of this agreement is to 
remove any restrictions and internal government regulations 
in the area of service delivery that are considered to be 
'barriers to trade'. Services include libraries, schools, 
hospitals, banks, rubbish collection and even the water that 
we clean our teeth with. 
The service industry is big business and heavily dominated by 
multinationals based in rich Northern countries. These 
companies want to operate freely within the service sector, 
but much of it is owned and regulated by governments. 
Freeing up the trade in services will benefit business and this 
is what the GATS Is designed to do. Unsurprisingly, 
corporations have been the driving force behind the 
agreement. 
The poor lose out 
The GATS liberalisation agenda threatens basic service 
delivery, If multinationals are 
seeking to make a profit out 
ofwater, health and 
education, those 
without purchasing 
power are likely to 
lose out, Recent 
water 
privatisation in 
Puerto Rico has 
meant that 
poor 
communities 
have gone 
without 
water while 
US military 
bases and 
tourist 
resorts enjoy 
an unlimited 
supply. A 
system 
governed by 
people's ability 
to pay will not 
bring desperately 
needed services to 
the world's poorest 
people. 
In Australia 
the nnainstream media 
is owned, controlled, and constructed 
by just two men 
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Central to the perception of women in 
ancient Indian society is the influence 
of patriarchal Indian culture and 
traditions enforced upon them. A 
woman's life and status was defined by 
her connections to men. Siddhartha was 
raised by his mother's sister (who was 
also his father's second wife) 
Mahaprajapati, after his mother's 
death. When Siddhartha returned home 
after attaining enlightenment, 
Mahaprajapati was already in her late 
fifties or sixties. After accepting the 
Buddha's teachings, many women began 
to feel that they too should be allowed 
to renounce possessions and their 
homes and follow the way of the 
Buddha. Many men had begun to leave 
their homes to follow the Buddha's 
iVe been 
'Buddha outlined s^^^^^  rules that nuns must 
follow If they wish to become ordained, these rules 
being: 
(Sb In matters of deference and respect monks 
would always have precedence over nuns. 
vSb Nuns must spend the yearly retreat in a place 
separate from monks. 
^ Nuns must consult monks about certain 
monastic procedures and about teaching the 
Dhamma. 
* When a nun does wrong she must confess it 
before the community of both monks and nuns. 
^ A nun who breaks an important Vinaya rule 
must undergo punishment before both monks and 
nuns. 
^ A nun must be ordained before an assembly 
of both monks and nuns. 
^ A nun must not revile or abuse a monk. 
^ A nun must not teach a monk. 
dreaminf 
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Buddha 
teachings. As 
Mahaprajapati was close 
to Siddhartha, she had 
access to his teachings 
and soon attracted many 
female followers who 
turned to her for 
guidance. Following the 
death of her husband, 
Mahaprajapati decided 
that women too must 
have the same 
opportunities that men 
had to attain 
enlightenment. She 
asked the Buddha three 
times to allow women to 
be ordained and all 
three times he refused. 
After the intervention of 
Ananda, his main 
disciple, the Buddha 
finally relented and 
allowed women to be 
ordained if they 
followed the rules listed 
above. 
\ by Kathleen McLeod 
As for my 
future, there 
are conflicting 
s t a t i s t i c s 
about the 
g e n e t i c 
connection 
with breast 
cancer. I'm 
pretty lost in all 
the figures and 
evidence and I 
honestly don't know 
how likely it is that I 
may have to face what 
my mother has been through. 
I certainly doubt 111 follow the 
I read Babysitters Cub ^^ "^^ P'^  °^  ^^^^ ^ °^^" °" 
books when I was ^/>^^/"'Jf€'sa while ago... she 
younger. My friends and l thought it was likely she would 
used to buy different ones and ^levebp breast cancer due to 
swap them. One day one friend ^^^^f ^'^^"^ ' ° ^ ^ . u ^ 
gave one of my Babysitters Club ?°^^'^ mastectomy and then 
books back to me and told me ^'^^^ i^P'^^^^ ^^^ ^?^P'V 
she had been ^caughf reading it ^ ^ ^ ^ " ^ '^.^^^^e some things 
and had to give it back because J^^"^ ^^f"^ ,w''°"5. (saggy 
breasts and such). But it doesnt 
obscure dishes go after washing 
up. 
2. My mum is more relaxed, and 
has actually started to take time 
outfbrhereelf. 
3. IVe realised my parents are 
human and fallible. 
I'm not philosophical enough to 
be glad that it all happened. But 
I've also realised that people are 
usually stronger than you think, 
and sometimes ifs good to find 
out. One thing that I've leamed 
is to not think that it wont 
happen to you. There are 
certain risk factors for Breast 
Cancer: family history; age; 
early onset of periods; late 
menopause; delayed 
chiWbearing (women who have 
never had cJiiWnen or those who 
delay giving birth until they are 
over 30); diet high in animal fat; 
obesity in post menopausal 
women. But apart from my 
internal and external selves, 
particularly with women. A 
cutting off of the extemal self 
(although possibly physically 
better for you), has so much 
more cultural meaning than the 
same action for an internal 
organ. 
Women's breasts denote 
sexuality, the giving of life 
through nourishment, perhaps 
even of all womanhood. At first 
I was horified at the thought of 
a mastectomy but I've changed 
so much in the last eight months 
because now that missing breast 
Is something so beautiful. 
Removing that breast pretty 
much saved my Mum's lii^, and 
that symbolism will always be 
there now, more than those 
other connotations. I'd never 
really appreciated my breasts for 
what they are, let alone for 
what the absence of a breast 
could mean. I think maybe I do 
now. 
''The removal of a breast is a physical, external thing. // 
'the giris in the book had 
breasts'. I was a bit confused. 
Didn't most women have 
breasts? Hell, we were twelve, 
WE practically had breasts, It 
made me wonder (well, not at 
twelve, but later) how we think 
about our breasts. Why are 
they so hidden from society and 
yet so completely unabrazenly 
protuding? Why are we so 
ashamed of them? 
Last year my mother was 
diagnosed with breast cancer, 
and had a mastectomy (breast 
removal) and for the last eight 
months has been undergoing 
chemotherapy and radium 
treatment. Before this I knew 
nothing of cancer, let alone 
breast cancer. No one dose to 
me at that stage had been 
through anything like that and I 
was blissfully ignorant Now, of 
course, I know the statistics very 
well. One in fourteen women 
will develop breast cancer in 
their life-time. Most of these 
will be post-menopausal, which 
means many will have children 
my age.... 
really matter, in fact, for all ifs 
horror, cancer should never be 
seen as something wholly bad. 
Most people who have been 
through life-threatening 
experiences are forever thankful 
mother's age (breast cancer risk 
increases after age 50) she had 
none ofthe above risk factors, in 
fact, my mother would have to 
be the healthiest person I've 
ever met in my life. 
for the changes they were able 
to make in their lives and for the 
different perspectives they were 
given. Similariy, in my family I 
think there have been some 
positive things as a result of my 
mother's breast cancer. 
Some reasons why breast cancer 
has been good for us: 
1. Now my Dad knows how to 
make pasta and where all the 
The difference between breast 
cancer and other cancers to me 
is that the removal ofthe breast 
is a physical, external thing. 
Cancer of the lungs, bowels, 
liver, etc are Intemal, the organs 
exist Inside the body and so 
removal of part: of or the whole 
organ is Invisible to the eye. 
(However, that is also why 
breast cancer is easier to treat). 
Society today separates our 
To me, the legend of the 
Amazon woman holds those 
same connotations. She is 
always depicted as strong, 
beautiful and conquering, and 
usually drawn with only one 
breast to signify the legend that 
the Amazon women would cut 
off a breast so that they could 
draw back an arrow more 
effectively. The absence of a 
breast meant sun/ival. 
Watching my mother 
experience breast cancer makes 
me both appreciate breasts and 
respect them and it makes me 
wonder why when I was twelve, 
my friend was not allowed to 
read Babysitters Club books 
because the girls had breasts, 
and why the opposite was not 
happening. Because women, 
including twelve year old giris, 
should be discussing breasts, and 
the issues surrounding them, 
they shouldn't be left only in 
male discourse. We should be 
learning about our amazing 
bodies at that age, not ignoring 
them. 
By Renee Dodds 
Minolta is offering generous scholarship 
awards for software development related to 
digital document management and graphics 
management 
The Minolta Scholarship Awards Program is designed to contribute 
to the further development of information technology in Australia 
and to foster young engineers. 
How do I enter? All you have to do to enter is submit an Essay and 
Self-Introductory document using Minolta*s webpage 
www.minolta.com.au/scholarship 
How soon? The deadline for application is i June 2002. 
Then what happens? Twelve applicants will be selected to win a 
scholarship of $6,500 each to complete their software. From 
this, five finalists will be selected, four to win $10,000 each 
and one to win $40,000!!! 
For more information check out www.minolta.com.au/scholarship MI^^OLTA 
Minolta Co., Lid, Minolta Business Equipment Australia Pty, Ud. The essentials of Imaginf 
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Sheila-na-qia: The Cunt-Woman of 
Celtic Lore 
ByAWDU 
The Sheila-na-siSt "Merry Sheila" or 
Cur\t-Woman (as my friends and i like to 
refer to her) is an ancient stone carving 
that features a simplistic image of a 
squatting woman with her legs spread 
wide and her vulva stretched fully open. 
Her image has been found all over 
Ireland and much of Britain, adorning 
the entrances or thresholds to sacred 
space. 
Her origin, although difficult to determine exactly, 
is rooted in the Celtic peoples of ancient Britain 
and Ireland. As such, the Sheila-na-gig is 
connected with Celtic fertility Goddesses and has 
been found near shrines associated with the 
Goddess. It would appear that the Sheila-na-gig 
survived in a relatively widespread manner (no pun 
intended!) until the Victorian era of the late 
eighteenth and early nineteenth century It was at 
this time that the vast majority of Sheila-na-gigs 
were removed and destroyed, arguably due to the 
repressive Victorian Christian representation of 
women and female sexuality The symbology of 
the Sheila-na-gig did survive popularly in the cup-
like form of the horseshoe which was placed (and 
still is) over doorways to ward off harm. 
Strangely enough, however, the Sheila-na-gig had 
once adorned every Irish (and many British) Church 
entrances prior to the early sixteenth century This 
seems slightly odd, given the attitude of 
Christianity towards female sexuality throughout 
history. It has been argued that perhaps the Sheila-
na-gigs survived when Christianity took over 
previously sacred Pagan sites. The presence of a 
Sheila-na-gig on the entrance to an Irish convent at 
Kildare certainly supports this idea, as the convent 
exists on a site known to once have been a shrine 
to the Goddess Brighid. Similarly, a Sheila-na-gig 
was discovered during an archeological dig on the 
remains of an old Irish convent in County Sligo. 
It seems strange, but fitting, that women who 
vowed to be chaste should retain this blatant 
symbol of female sexuality as an amulet on their 
doorways. It should be remembered that chastity is 
not the absence of sexuality but a choice about 
sexuality itself. Thus the Sheila-na-gig can perhaps 
be seen as a way for women to reclaim lifestyle 
choices as their own and not to have them viewed 
simply as an imposition. Convents were some of 
the few places in which women could embrace 
being Catholic with relatively little interference 
from men. These women were largely self-
sufficient in an era when women were popularly 
viewed as dependent upon men. The Sheila-na-gig 
is therefore a powerful symbol of female strength 
and independence. 
Additionally it has been argued that the presence 
of Sheila-na-gigs on church doorways is indicative 
of a period when Christianity co-existed with 
traditional Pagan practices. This occurred prior to 
the sixteenth century when popular Catholicism 
was a blending of Catholic ideology with Pagan 
folklore. When this is remembered, the presence 
of Sheila-na-gigs on doorways, particularly the 
entrances to sacred spaces, suddenly becomes less 
of a mystery. 
Celtic peoples traditionally used a representation 
of female genitalia on their doorways. Female 
genitalia were often represented (as in the Sheila-
na-gig) as a triangular shape with an ellipsed and 
gaping vulva in the centre. The triangular shape 
symbolises the Triple Goddess (the Maiden, the 
Mother and the Crone), the three levels of the 
Celtic afterlife (upper, middle and under worlds) 
and also the mystery of birth, death and rebirth 
associated with woman as both the creator and 
destroyer of life. 
The ellipsed shape of the vulva (formed by two 
overlapping circles) is a geometric design used by 
the Masons, the Egyptians (in building their 
pyramids) and by the builders of various megalithic 
structures. It is known as the vesica piscis (or the 
vessel of the fish) and was considered sacred. It 
represented the balance between two equal forces 
(perhaps life and death) and the connected nature 
of heaven (or the spirit world) with earth (or the 
mundane world). It was therefore a depiction of 
the cycle of creation, destruction and recreation. 
Thus it was both appealing and repulsive, 
beckoning and repelling simultaneously. 
The female genitalia can be seen then as a 
representation of a portal into sacred mysteries, a 
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perfect symbol 
for thresholds to sacred 
space. A person entered through the Sheila-na-gig 
and symbolically died, only to be reborn as a 
changed person into sacred mysteries within her 
cavernous interior. This symbology was as 
appropriate for Christianity as it was for Celtic 
beliefs and is also similar to the Mahadevi (or 
Mother Goddess represented in Tantra), who is 
known as the creator but also seen as the death 
Goddess aspect of the Hindu Goddess Kali. 
The Sheila-na-gig today reclaims the power and 
beauty of birth as a creative and transformative 
process in a world that defines it as a medical 
condition. She blatantly exudes an image of female 
sexual ecstasy in a world that has long labelled it 
as abnormal or evil. As a representation of the 
Goddess she has lasted through centuries, 
remaining strong and unblemished in small but 
ever-increasing regions despite being brandished as 
repulsive and lewd by the more fastidious and 
repressive perpetrators of the male-dominated 
religions. As a symbol of 
feminine power, the Sheila-
na-gig is incredibly 
important. She shows that 
women have been able to 
forge their own destinies 
against the odds throughout 
time. This is where the 
power and importance of 
the Sheila-na-gig truly lies. 
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Frances, Rosemary and Saffron talk about Anais Nin 
This discussion about Anais Nin took 
place one Sunday afternoon between 
three young women. The women 
involved are: Frances, a 22-year-old 
university graduate, writer and 
performer, who is living with her 
partner. Rosemary, 21, a performer, 
recently engaged. Saffron, a writer and 
student, aged 21, who also shares an 
abode with her partner. Our fourth 
person is Anais Nin, an influential and 
truly feminine writer. She has been dead 
for 25 years before the aforementioned 
women were born. This does not 
matter; the potency of Anais's writing 
has ensured her endurance. 
Anais will be leading the discussion. 
Quotes from her books, In Favour of the 
Sensitive Man and Volume Two (1934-39) 
of her Diaries have been assembled into 
various topics that will form the basis of 
our discussion. 
On Women's 'Traditional' Roles 
"Many of the chores women accepted 
were ritualistic; they were means of 
expressing love and care and protection. 
We have to find other ways of 
expressing these devotions."^ 
Never one for house duties, Anais still 
had a desire to take care of the men in 
her life so she created another way to 
show her devotion. She would not be a 
housewife, she could not be a mother 
but she could still give life. A way for 
her to express her love was through her 
writing; the men in her life gained 
insight from her words. Although she 
never had a child, she became the 
young mother of her group by "giving 
nourishment and creating life. AU of 
them are now in motion. When I look at 
the changes, the transformations, the 
expansions I created, I grow afraid to be 
left alone, as all mothers are ultimately 
left alone. To each I gave the strength 
to fly out of my world, and at times my 
world looks empty But they come 
back. "2 
Rosemary: I'm not even domestically 
minded. My relationship is a complete 
reversal in the sense of traditional roles. 
I guess it's a result of the 'SNAG' 
movement or something. I was talking to 
an older friend of mine recently and she 
said that she's so anti-marriage because 
she's part of a more restricted 
generation, a generation where the 
perception of being married v/as that 
she would have to do all these things, 
whereas she can't cook, 
and she won't cook. 
Because of these 
expectations that were 
put on her as a child, 
she still can't get out of 
that mind-frame. 
Frances: For me I find 
doing these things 
satisfying and fulfilling. 
It's an accurate way of 
expressing my love; it's 
one way I choose to 
express it. 
Rosemary: I think it's 
also about living out the 
fantasy of it being so 
nice and baking cookies 
and Vegemite, rosy 
cheeks, 1950s. 
Saffron: 1 find that 
cooking is completely 
underrated in our 
society, particularly the 
ritualisation of meals. 
It's all fast food. You 
eat, you walk and you 
run. I think if we want 
to cook it is because we 
are trying to reclaim 
ritual in our lives. The 
media focuses on women 
being independent but tells them to eat 
that frozen food. It's a mockery; you're 
boyfriend comes over and whips out this 
packet shit. Tm not into that so I take 
pleasure in creating meals. When I bake 
cakes or something it's really exciting 
because I am creating something for 
someone else to eat. 
R Do you expect him to do things for 
you after you've done that? 
S No, not really I do because I do, 
because 1 want to. But I expect thanks. 
F Me too. I wouldn't continue to do it if 
it wasn't appreciated. It's like writing 
something good that other people like. 
S Frances, I've heard you say before 
that you sometimes get this feeling of 
guilt like *0h my God I'm letting down 
the women's movement. I'm being 
oppressed, I'm doing the washing...' 
F Because I enjoy it. That's what I feel 
guilty about - wanting to do it. I feel guilty 
becaiBe I wasn't bnou^ ip to be li<e this. 
On Blame 
"/ an) not blaming women. I say that if 
we take the responsibility for our 
situation, we can feel less helpless than 
when we put the blame on society or 
man. We waste precious energy in 
negative rebellions. Awareness can give 
us a sense of captainship over our fate, 
and to take desUny into our own hands 
is more inspiring than to expect others 
to direct our destiny for us. To blome 
others means one feels helpless. "3 
This quote reinforces Anais's positive 
mentality. She could not accept the 
world and its ideas so she created a 
world she could live in; the world of her 
writing. Instead of blaming men or 
society for restrictions on women, Anais 
called for women to create their own 
worlds. Creating, however, must not be 
confused with demanding It is useless to 
demand one*s freedom because no one, 
especially one's oppressors, are going 
give you freedom; one must create it. 
S I think the point Anias is getting at is: 
don't just join a group and think they'll 
emancipate you; you have to do it 
yourself. But this is difficult. Not all 
women have the resources, support or 
strength to do that themselves. 
R I think a big problem is self-esteem. 
F I've never gotten into any movements 
or anything political. I always feel really 
ambivalent. Maybe I don't care enough, I 
don't have time for that, even though I 
know it does relate to me. 1 do feel like 
I contradict myself through my political 
stances, I don't feel I need to be 
apologetic though. 
S Are you saying that you just try to live 
your life the best way you can? 
F Yes. I feel like a hypocrite being in a 
group. 
R I feel the same at protests. 
On Sex 
**// they do not Uke the hunt, the 
pursuit, it is up to them to express what 
they do Uke and to reveal to men, as 
they did in oriental tales, the delights 
of other forms of love games. For the 
moment their writings are negative. We 
only hear of what they do not Uke."^ 
S Do you feel comfortable teUing your 
partner what you like? 
F Yeah, I do. But it's been nearly a year; 
it's taken a long time to get to that 
point 
R That's because you're 
conscious of the 
partnership of the roles 
at first. Sex - it's like a 
stab. It's an action; 
you're actually being 
prodded with a stick. 
S But you're allov/ing 
it. 
R But I'm a sadist and I 
Uke it. You're actually 
being penetrated - that's 
what the definition of sex is. I'm 
attracted to everyone and my partner is 
open to it all as well. But at the same 
time I get along better with men and it's 
not a sexual thing. 
S From my experience, I have found 
that women imitating men during sex is 
entirely pointless. How boring. If I'm 
with a woman I want to be with a 
woman, not a woman imitating a man. 
F Sex makes everything weird. 
S Are you comfortable with your 
sexuality? 
F Yeah, I'm comfortable; I'm okay at 
the moment. It's nothing to do with my 
partner; I think it's more to do with me 
and my issues. And I've got no idea how 
to reconcile that. 
S What do you mean? 
F Just with sex and the whole gammet 
of shit that goes along with it. 
R Well what is sex? 
S It's a physical act to begin with but 
it's also mental. It's all encompassing 
and great. But something I'm realizing 
more and more now is its got to be 
humorous. You have to laugh. It's funny 
Because you can get so hung up on trying 
to be sexy or shit like that. 
R But when you try be sexy, that's when 
it doesn't work. Masturbation is 
important. When you masturbate you 
can be a man or a woman; it's just you. I 
used to fear it but now I know to be 
comfortable with another person I have 
to be able to please myself. It also gives 
you that separateness during sex. If they 
are trying to get off too, well, perfect. 
You can be separate but together. 
S But that defies the whole purpose of 
having sex. It shouldn't be about being 
separate. When you both can climax at 
the same time, through working 
together, it's more satisfying then v^en 
you reach it separately When you can 
get out of that mind frame of 'no, no, 
no, I've gotta do it for myself, it's great 
because you see what you can do 
together. 
R Well first of all it's hard to get out of 
the frame of 'no, no, no, I've gotta do it 
for them'. 
S I've never felt I had to. 
R That's good. But 1 did for a while. I 
was feeling like I wasn't good at sex. 
F I think it's so easy to please. 
R But it's different because my partner 
has had lots of partners, both men and 
women, which is something I really had 
to struggle with. 
5 Sex is a release and a relief. 
R That's what's so wrong about that ad 
'honey not tonight, I've got a 
headache,' because it fixes the 
headache. And it can be nice and funny 
but it's also a release of a sadistic 
nature. 
On Clothing 
"How can man ever become aware of a 
woman's all-over-the-body sensitivity 
when it is covered by jeans, which make 
her body seem Uke those of his cronies, 
seemingly with only one aperture for 
penetration? If it is true that woman's 
eroticism is spread aU over her body, 
than her way of dressing today is an 
absolute denial of this factor. "^  
The verdict is unanimous. Rosemary, 
Frances and Saffron are all in favour of 
wearing dresses and skirts 
because of the heightened 
sensuality and freedom 
gained. 
R I've also gotta add that 
1 like pants. 
S Pants do make me feel 
tougher, but I don't think 
that's good, that to feel 
tougher I have to dress 
like a man. 
F I understand though, you feel less 
exposed. 
On Writing 
"/ believe one writes because one has to 
create a world in,which one can Uve. I 
caU it breathing. For too many centuries 
women have been busy being muses to 
the artists."^ 
R Yeah, well, as for being a muse, I've 
experienced public annihilation. 
F We're not 'a-mused' if you will. 
R Well I am and I like it. 
F I think it's very idealistic to want to 
be one and it's a nice thing and people 
shouldn't feel guilty about it. 
R As long as being a muse is your 
creative process. 
S Well, Anais tried to be a muse. Then 
she tried to be the wife of an artist and 
then she realized 'oh fuck it. This isn't 
going to work 1 have to do it myself, 
become the artist that is. 
On Male Exclusion in Creative Areas 
"We planned to do our own publishing, 
even though we do not own a press yet. 
Fred baptized the press Siana, reversing 
the spelling of my name. Fraenkel 
makes a Ust of books we wiU publish 
and omits me. "^ 
When I first read these comments I was 
struck vflth an overwhelming sorrow: I 
could feel her. I re-read them over and 
over. I knew that distance, that 
separation that exists between men and 
women creatively The men Anais knew 
loved her. They idealized her so much 
that they named the press after her, 
tried to capture some of her. By 
personifying the press Anais would give 
birth to their work. She wanted to be 
published also but they overlooked her 
desire because they could not separate 
the woman from the womb. 
F She's the object not the content. 
R That's my situation exactly; when I'm 
playing music with men sometimes I feel 
like saying 'yeah, you can listen to my 
rhythm for a while now, man.' 
F In the first part of that quote, is 
Anais saying, that males have been 
excluding women? 
S Sort of. I think she was just trying to 
highlight the creative differences 
between men and women. It was like 
she was above them and they didn't 
want her to be on their level, because 
then she would be one of them and they 
couldn't look up to her anymore. They 
put her on a pedestal, but she didn't 
want that. 
S When you perform do you feel you 
can you express your femiminity? 
R No, not really I've exposed a lot of 
weakness in my writing, just through 
writing down stuff that happens and 
being honest and that's hard. 
S This is what I respect about Anais. 
She never hid her femininity Her peers, 
both men and women, were often 
shocked when they read her stuff 
because they hadn't read anything like 
it before. And it was because she was 
honest. I think that some women, 
especially in her time, were too busy 
trying to prove they were equal to men, 
saying, 'yeah I can write just as well as 
you can' and they could but they didn't 
write differently because they weren't 
being honest and embracing their 
femininity 
R I agree. Today I wanted Frances to 
look out of her window and see me 
walking down the street with my 
umbrella and bag and my flowers. 
On Women's Liberation 
"/ see a great deal of negativity in the 
Women's Liberation Movement. It is less 
important to attack male writers than 
to discover and read women writers, to 
attack male-dominated films than to 
make films by women...There is far too 
much imitation of man in the woman's 
movement. That is merely a 
displacement of power. Women's 
definition of power should be different. 
It should be based on relationships to 
others. The women who truly identify 
with their oppressors, as the cliche 
phrase goes, are the women who are 
acting Uke men, mascuUnizing 
themselves, not those who seek to 
convert or transform man. There is no 
liberation of one group at the expense 
of another. Liberation can only come 
totally and in unison. "^ 
F It's true or it has been true. The way 
I have been brought up I was surrounded 
by my Mum's feminist literature that 
said 'this is bad and we have to change 
it*. Now here I am, living my life still 
reading these things and realizing that 
this isn't my experience, 1 haven't had 
these negative things happen to me. 
But, I haven't read much contemporary 
stuff that deals with positive women's 
experiences either. 
S I think that what she's saying is that 
women focus too much on men and not 
enough on themselves. I think that's the 
fundamental fuck-up. It's like, if you 
don't agree with Christianity but you're 
referencing it all the time when you're 
actually an atheist, by being so focused 
on one thing it actually gives credence 
to the very thing you oppose. So I think 
that if the Women's Movement, at that 
time and perhaps also now, stopped 
talking about men and started thinking 
about themselves in a positive way 
maybe they'd achieve a lot more. 
F But on the other hand, women have 
different ways of getting what they 
want. For some women masculinizing 
themselves is just a natural part of who 
they are - it's just their way. Whereas 
someone like Anais doesn't feel the 
need to do that. Every one has different 
balances. 
R And that's fine. But in the same way 
that I can respect somebody who is 
willing to masculinize themselves they 
have got to be able to realize that 
wearing skirts and being feminine comes 
naturally to some women. It doesn't 
mean your brain thinks any less if you 
wear a dress. 
I think we'll let Anais have the final 
comment: "As I walk down the Villa 
Seurat with my red Russian dress, I feel 
in love with the world again, in love 
with the whole world."' 
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Almost 12 months ago, the Brisbane International Women's Day collective 
decided to prioritise the abortion law reform campaign and make it their 
major project for the year. Many of the women in this collective had been 
fighting pro-choice community based campaigns since the 6o's. I was a 
newcomer to the collective and excited to be involved in a campaign that is 
fundamental to the liberation of women by giving us control over our 
reproductive rights 
\..but 
shortcake, It's 
a matter of 
choic6' 
Despite the fact that you may know someone or know gf 
someone who has had an abortion, the termination of an 
unwanted pregnancy is technically illegal in this state. 
Currently, there are three sections of the Queensland criminal 
code that state that termination of an unwanted pregnancy is 
illegal. It is only because of a liberal interpretation of these 
sections ofthe criminal code that some women, in particular 
circumstances or in particular locations, actually have access 
to pregnancy termination services. 
Until these sections of the criminal code are repealed, access 
to termination services will remain limited. Furthermore, the 
stigma attached to women who have had a termination still 
exists. While laws exist that govern womens' bodies, women 
do not have freedom of choice or control over our 
reproductive rights. 
My first involvement in this campaign was a small rally that 
the collective held outside an ALP Special State Conference. A 
small group of Pro-Choice women lobbied State MPs, Trade 
Union Officials and ALP members to sign their petition that 
demanded that the state government repeal the sections of 
the criminal code that makes termination of unwanted 
pregnancy illegal in Queensland. 
"...honey 
bun, with 66 
ALP members of 
Parliament the 
time is right/ 
Some MPs, like Dianne Reilly, signed the petition, while other 
members made comments of moral support, but not practical 
support like, N'm the one that you will give the petition to, 
therefore I should not sign it'. However, the most outrageous comment came from the Queensland Deputy Premier, Terry 
Mackenroth. Cornered in a lift with the Deputy Premier, a young member ofthe collective asked him if he would like to sign 
the petition. His reply was "Sweetheart, if you really wanted to, you could get an abortion". His reply was not only sexist, 
it was a clear example of the battle that the Pro-Choice campaign is facing. 
Whether they agree with the Pro-Choice activists or not, populist MPs seem willing to hide behind the High Court ruling of 
the 1980s. However, these MPs have fundamentally missed the point. Women do not have control of their reproductive 
systems, nor do they have state wide access to free or affordable termination services. By relying on Tiberal interpretations', 
the Labor Government cannot guarantee access to abortion for all Queensland women, now or in the future. 
Abori:ion is only available whilst these 'liberal interpretations' exist. A re-interpretatlon is not inconceivable. 
'...latest 
developments 
on the matter, 
dumpling . . / 
Despite the negative feedbad< that members ofthe IWD 
collective have had from some Members of Parliament, 
their conviction to the campaign remains strong. During 
the month of April there will be a public meeting of Pro-
choice women's groups in Brisbane to discuss the next 
course of action that the alliance should take. 
Whilst the community campaign continues to gather 
strength, the debate within the Queensland Branch of 
the ALP has also been raging, Changes to State Party 
policy and rules in relation to Section 224, 225 and 226 of 
the Criminal Code have been on the agenda at various 
levels of the party organisation. 
However, this campaign is not as inspiring or rewarding 
as the community based pro-choice movement's campaign. The campaign within the ALP is a battle with men who, for 
a number of feeble reasons, are either too scared, too sexist or too ambitious to take a stance on a controversial 
matter. 
At the local branch and regional conference level of the ALP the motions to remove abortion from the criminal code 
have been successfully passed. However, the rumour is that at the upcoming State Conference, the Labor Unity faction 
of the ALP will not support these motions. 
FACT: Currently, for ail matters relating to the 
access to abortion, the ALP has a conscious vote 
policy. A conscious vote is when ALP MPs do not 
vote on what their caucus has decided but on what 
their 'conscience' dictates 
FACT: Peter Beattie has stated that the Abortion 
Laws will not be amended In this term of Labor 
government or whilst he is Premier. 
FACT: Queensland ALP members of Parliament 
who are on the Beattie bandwagon will not 
support a Private Member's bill to repeal these 
sexist and anti-choice laws. 
FACT: 1 in 3 Women will have an abortion In their 
lifetime(Chlldren By Choice). 
FAC: 18000 Women in QLD have an abortion 
each year (Children by Choice). 
FACT: Abort:ions are the 2nd most common 
gynologlcal procedure (Children By Choice). 
"Wait 
a minute. 
Sweetie, isn't 
this a conscience 
vote?' 
In conclusion, I would like to encourage all the women on this campus to get involved in the Pro-Choice 
campaign. Until our politicians stop saying such sexist statements like' Sweetheart, if you really wanted 
to, you could get an Abortion', women are a long way from liberation. 
Lisa Chesters 
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Pat t i i t l l 
A R e t r o s p e c t i v e 
A quarter of a century later and this reckless boast 
of a scrawny grisette has crystallized into ironic 
truth,' as its jilted typeface sprawls across the liner 
notes to 'Land'. This double CD retrospective to 
the seminal and incendiary work of Patti Smith 
signals the end of her 27-year contract with Artista 
records and'feven appears to be something of a 
farewell. Not that anyone can say with the 
slightest degree of certainty whether this is the 
end; Smith was always unpredictable and full of 
contradiction. 
A girl who dressed like a boy, a white woman who 
called herself a nigger; ignored by the commerce 
of rock yet a regular fixture on 'great figures of 
Rock'n'Roll' lists; she left stardom when she found 
something better, only to later return, emerging 
like a phoenix from a barrage of personal 
tragedies. It is no surprise that the American 
'Rock' machine never quite knew what to make of 
Smith; how to identify her niche market - largely 
because any attempt to do so missed the point 
entirely. 
Spawn of the American factory-working underclass, 
Smith was a prolific wordsmith from the 
beginning. By 28 she'd already had'three books of 
rampaging propulsive poetry published and had 
carved a place for herself in the seething art scene 
of mid-seventies New York. Her recitals at CBGB's 
(the kennel of such seminal punks as Television, 
the Ramones and the New York Dolls) are 
legendary. There can be no doubt that Smith's 
poetry is easily as potent as her music and strongly 
informed her later ground breaking lyric style. 
Surging and unique, Smith's intonation provides the 
perfect framework for her heady compositions of 
ecstasy and harsh reality. She was strongly 
influenced by the symbolism of the French poet 
Rimbaud, as well as by the form of her own 
countrymen, the Beat poets. Patti Smith became 
close friends with Ginsberg (co-founder of Beat 
poetry) and a live recording of his 'Spell' is 
included on the second CD of 'Land'. In this 
feverish rendition her throaty repetitive cry of 
"holy!" ascends to express the heaving infused 
breath of the city and of the beat generation(s). 
What truly set Smith's poetry apart was its brazen 
ability to be blunt and REAL. When she said 
"cock" it wasn't impotent frustrated rebellion (a-
la any number of current shock rock bands, Fred 
Durst anyone?), it was because that was exactly 
what the context cried and begged for. 'Piss 
the typewriter I go crazy, I move like a monkey, I 
wet myself, I've come in my pants writing." 
In 1975 Smith, with her underground New York 
band, released the volcanic album 'Horses'. 
Although a Them/Van Morrsion cover, 'Gloria' is 
one of the most indicative songs of this era 
included on 'Land', and has always been 
considered a Smith classic. As a lyricist, Patti 
Smith applied her poetic talents and exploded the 
parameters of what Rock'n'Roll was capable of 
expressing. She dealt in the extremes of human 
experience, grounding them in the context of real 
issues and plausible situations. She empowered 
every word with exactness then paradoxically 
ravaged those very words, razing and destroying 
them. In 'Free Money' her incantatory repetition 
of the title bleeds it of its meaning, exposing it as 
pure noise and expressing the futility of greed. 
Her only chart success came on the band's third 
album 'Easter' (1978). 'Because the Night* (track 
eight on the first CD of 'Land') was co-written by 
Bruce Springsteen and was considerably sledged for 
being a departure towards commercial rock. While 
it definitely was far more of an arena anthem than 
her previous work, it maintained Smith's 
"I liaven't fuclced the past but IVe 
fuelled plenty with the future." 
Factory's' imagery 
of the unattainable 
school boys "and 
the way their dicks 
droop like lilacs" 
isn't crass. It is 
the stark honest 
beauty of a girl 
trapped in 
underpaid labour 
hell, and her 
venomous potent 
desire for freedom. 
Perhaps Patti 
Smith's poetry is 
best described, in 
her own words: 
"I don't consider 
writing a closet act. 
I consider it a real 
physical act. When 
I'm home writing on 
genuineness and 
impetus. In the 
context of the album 
it was flanked by 
'Babelogue', a brash 
barrage of a poem, 
and by ' Rock'n'Roll 
Nigger', an attempt 
by Smith to reclaim 
the work 'nigger' for 
all those "outside of 
society". 
Patti Smith 
absolutely always did 
everything on her 
own terms. She 
never pandered and 
in this way is 
astounding, as 
arguably the first 
women to receive 
recognition as a rock artist without using her 
femininity as a selling point. Even when she was 
pushed into the marketable category of 'punk' she 
reclaimed her independence. 
"What is punk rock anyway? Is it like I'm 
writing something just to make a bunch of people 
with weird hair happy? 1 wrote it because I was 
concerned with common man, I was trying to make 
them realize they had the choice." 
The Patti Smith Band released 'Wave' (1979) 
before Smith called it quits in favour of raising a 
family with her guitarist husband Fred 'Sonic' 
Smith. She emerged again briefly nine years later 
with the album 'Dream of Life' but in 1990 tragedy 
struck. Not only in the death of her husband but 
also of her keyboardist and old friend Richard 
Sohl: this all compounding on the recent 
devastating death of her friend and soul mate, the 
photographer Richard Mapplethorpe. These 
massive losses undeniably had a profound effect on 
Smith, evidence of which lies in the eventual but 
triumphant come-back album 'Gone Again' (1996). 
While touted as an album of loss and suffering, 
'Gone Again' was far more about resilience, 
endurance and that ever-present ecstasy of human 
experience. 'Beneath the Southern Cross', 
featured on CD One of 'Land', is a rare and 
exquisite moment of soaring 
optimistic beauty amidst 
bereavement. Its jangling 
celestial guitar is the backdrop to 
an unusually ethereal song, given 
solidity,and flesh by Smith's 
distinct'voice and immaculate 
lyric's'.-.''For all that 'Horses' is and 
represents, it is this song, 
informed by personal experiences 
of birth and death, which stands 
out for me as her masterpiece. 
Another two outstanding albums 
on ('Peace and Noise' 1997 & 
'Gung Ho' 2000) and Patti Smith is 
still resolutely stationed in the 
real world. She has surpassed 
almost all of her contemporaries 
merely by staying relevant. The 
retrospective 'Land' distils a 
lifetime of work into two CDs, 30 
tracks and one command: 
"Move!", as intoned on the 'Radio 
Ethiopia' track 'Ain't i t Strange'. 
But she doesn't just mean to dance, thrash, reel, 
charge...she means for us to emerge, evolve, 
indulge. In Smith's own words: 
"Dig it, submit, put your hands down your pants 
and play side C." 
by Fiona Hogg 
Thanks to BMG the lovely women at Semper have four 
copies of LAND to giveaway to the first four new faces 
who come to our next contibtors meeting on Tuesday 
May 7th® 11am. Only applies to people who will 
cherish the CD (because it's really beautiful). 
","SIT'»»?''' '; 
y-'J*antS?ttmf^mt 
' Th)« racoitllAg 
cont«<ni«xp)icit 
ANYONE 
THERE? 
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. / Women have been working 
together throughout history 
and into today's world, 
fighting against the 
injustices and oppressions 
wrought upon us 
individually, socially and 
institutionally. Us sisters have 
been battling a patriarchal society 
through the ages, to achieve HUGE 
leaps forward... BUT I Where lies the 
oppression now, but hidden insidiously behind 
closed parliamentary and legal doors. One ofthe 
major battles for feminists has been to put women in 
political positions of power-to give voice to our plight. 
And yes, this has happened, but sadly this tale I begin to tell 
highlights an act of betrayal that ONE woman in power enforced 
upon many women. In all our unity and sisterhood. It was one woman who 
used her power against our plight, for her own stupid political gain. 
*T-> 
mmi 
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The story begins... 
If^ The Queensland Domestic Violence Telephone 
Service (DVTS) was (was being the operative word) 
•^a state-wide 24hr crisis telephone service, funded 
by the Department of Families, of which the traitor 
of our story, Judy Spence, is Minister. The service 
responded to women who were In crisis because of 
domestic violence (DV). The service would often be 
the first point of call for many women escaping DV, 
and took over 4000 calls a month. 
Late 2001, QDVTS was informed by the Dept that 
as of March 31 2002, the service would be 
defunded. This was supposedly due to a report 
which recommended the termination of the service. 
There were so many untruths within this report 
that I could not discuss them all in this article. I 
might just mention a few that forced my heart to 
scream injustice. 
Firstly, it was Indicated that the DVTS did not 
adequately meet the needs of 
culturally diverse. Indigenous and 
rural and remote women. Being a 
•telephone service DVTS was 
'obviously limited in how much it 
.could respond to clients. The 
.•necessity for a greater response in 
'jhdlvidual communities Is clear, but 
\i,\)e need for the DVTS also 
•Vemains. I truly believe that the 
.*0yT5 was a scapegoat - something 
Itioblame for the fact that QLD 
'This Story was 
never front page 
material. Not '.-
when it was the 
powerless at the 
brunt and not some 
poororbillionairex 
who had his gardert 
gnomes stolen." / 
» > •< 
lacks adequate resources for women and children 
escaping and surviving DV. 
Let me give you an average scenario of what the 
DVTS actually did. A woman calls in, her partner is 
out drinking and she is afraid because she knows 
that when he comes home he will be violent. She 
has finally had enough but does not know what to 
do as she has four children and only ^10. The 
worker at the DVTS would discuss her options with 
this woman - one option being to help place her in 
refuge. The woman sadly sees refuge as the safest 
place for her and her children. If the partner is 
expected home soon, the worker would advise the 
woman to pack and arrange transport away from 
there to a safe place until refuge Is fully arranged. 
The nearest SAFEST refuge with a vacancy (always 
a shortage) would be contacted and if the refuge 
could accept, them a safe pick-up point would be 
arranged. The DVTS worker supports the woman 
right up until she is safely placed at a refuge. 
I wonder how Judy Spence would propose that the 
above woman would flee DV if she was living in a 
tiny remote community 30okms from the nearest 
main town. Say she hasn't even got ^10, her 
husband is friends with the local police and she has 
no car. And she calls you, Judy! You are looo's of 
kilometers away on a phone and she has half an 
hour before he gets home. You tell me what YOU 
would do for this woman and her children! 
Without a budget for transport or accommodation 
ij\f 
Do 
You 
Get The 
Right 
Pay; ? 
Young Queensland workers are urged to dob In employers falling to pay * ^ ? 
them award rates. 
A recent blitz oftime and wages records across the state found that ofthe ^ ' ^ 
381 employees who had been underpaid, 219 employees were in the 15-24 
years age bracket-nearly 60 per cent. „ 
Under the Industrial Relations Act employers found to abuse award pay 
rates face criminal court action for recovery ofthe unpaid wages and fines •, 
of up to 1^5 000. \ i / 
Another key concern area Is being employed on a trial basis and then being £if^{\ 
sacked with no pay because the employer says this period of employment ^ x / 
was for unpaid training. 
Any worker, young or old, who feels they have not received correct wages ^^ 
or entitlements or have completed unpaid/underpaid training, should 
contact the department's Wagellne enquiry service on 1300 369 945. w ^ 
? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? 
View on ENOUCH IS / • >^ National Day 
of Action 
13 May 
Rally 
Against Fees 
For Degrees 
1pm Biol 
Refec 
guess now the tax 
payers needn't worry 
about the money being 
wasted on transporting 
women and children 
in crisis. 
\ 
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what will the new 
service do for this 
woman? Just imagine, 
Judy, that you had 
half a brain and Just a 
trickle of compassion 
(HA!) and you 
manage to successfully 
.assist this woman, and 
then have someone who 
has never worked in this 
situation tell you that you are 
not meeting the needs of rural and 
remote women. 
,9 
1,^ 'And why did Jude's little report find that the DVTS 
•^ ^^ d^idn't meet the needs of culturally diverse women? 
5 I s it because there wasn't a Japanese worker? 
!!f*i What would a Japanese worker do if a Somalian 
;r | woman rang? Probably something similar to what 
fH a German or Indigenous worker would do because 
^ they are all employed due to a good understanding 
of working with women from various 
cultures. I agree we need culturally 
diverse workplaces. But I resent the 
tokenistic attitudes of pollies trying to 
win votes. It is both offensive and 
racist. Achieving a culturally 
responsive workplace is deeper than 
those shallow parliamentary speeches. 
So the service is said to not be diverse 
enough in staff. Young, old, 
indigenous, culturally diverse - allwere 
there with rich experiences and unique 
backgrounds. 
"It is a sad 
time when 
services are 
judged on how 
much money 
they save the 
Govt, and not 
on what they 
offer." 
Regardless of a woman's background, workers 
always put the safety needs of women and children 
first. This would often mean providing and funding 
transport and accommodation. Obviously this was 
a common need for women from rural communities 
and women from remote Indigenous communities. 
In fact, many Indigenous women did not want 
assistance from their own services because the large 
family networks of the culture meant that it was 
unsafe. So responding to their needs meant 
transporting them. 
OH! But the seryice was criticised for spending too 
much on transp'ort and accommodation I Has Judy 
Spence ever heard of financial abuse? D'omestic 
violence exists inmany forms. Basically, no matter 
what each indiyjtjijal woman's background, without 
the means to re'acH safety, they are all in the same 
boat. I guess h'oWthe tax payers needn't worry 
about 
the money being wasted on transporting women 
and children in crisis. The taxes are now being 
spent to transport and accommodate pollies and 
their families all around the world first-class. More 
champagne, Ms Spence? 
It seems the staff were blamed for every short 
coming ofthe DV sector in QLD. The fact that 
there was (and Is) a major shortage of refuges 
available for women in DV seemed to somehow be 
blamed on staff doing the best they could in shit-
house circumstances. Having worked at the DVTS, I 
know that every staff member worked with 
amazing skill and total dedication to empower the 
clients, meet their individual needs and to support 
and direct them to safety. If the staff were limited 
in what they could do for a client, it was due to a 
lack of services and resources in the DV sector, not 
because some of the staff lacked university degrees. 
The tender for the new service appeared weeks 
after initially promised, leaving very little time for 
those wishing to submit an application for the 
funding. Why does everybody get the feeling that 
the Dept was going through token processes and 
that they already had something up their sleeve? 
Anyway, the budget for the new service requires 
that more services must operate under the one 
"centre for excellence" (yes, really!), for less money 
than the DVTS alone was underfunded for! Makes 
total sense. 
The tender document stated that it aimed for a 
"seamless transition" and that the new service 
should be able to take over the i8oo number on 
April 1 (how apt). But then in another place, the 
document said that the service should be ready in 
July. What??? 
The final date for the DVTS was Feb 20^^ 2002. 
This left a question as to who would take the calls 
until the new service commenced. The bright 
sparks, in all their wisdom, decided that Crisis Care 
would take the calls in the interim. Crisis Care is a 
branch of the Dept of Families that takes calls on 
child protection issues. A Govt service? Why 
would Indigenous women ever feel safe accessing a 
service which is historically tied in with the removal 
of Indigenous children from their families? Really 
reaching out to the Indigenous community now, 
aren't you Judes? 
Crisis Care is totally inappropriate! Many women 
fear losing their children as it is. But to make 
matters worse, the staff weren't even trained or 
prepared for this change. But then I suppose the 
fMpw^fbsh: Om ^t^tp and federal 
Dept grew a money tree, because they miraculously 
came up with the funds to be able to offer DVTS 
staff positions at Crisis Care, taking calls on DV! 
Does anyone else have the same questions as me? 
WHATTHE FUCK WAS THE POINT?? A peri^ectly 
good service, 
already 
equipped and 
staffed, being 
shut down 
'This transition appears to 
be as seamless as 
patchwork." 
early so that an unequipped, inappropriate service 
could take over for a couple of months. Oh, yeah 
right. The money thing. So how can you afford to 
put on extra staff at Crisis Care? WHY WHY 
WHY??? Why not put funds towards the extra 
resourcing of the existing service and improve that, 
rather than fucking things up completely? 
As suspected, Crisis Care workers were completely 
unequipped for the nature of the calls. One CC 
worker did not know what a crisis payment was (a 
payment given by Centrelink to assist with escaping 
a crisis situation). Shouldn't one know this If they 
are going to be dealing with women IN 
CRISIS???!!! The name of the service is CRISIS Care 
for fuck's sake. But the doozie was when a DV 
worker (incognito as a client) rang, presenting with 
issues of DV and asking for some information. The 
worker asked for her name and address and said she 
would send some info out to her! At no time did 
she engage, nor did she even bother to question the 
safety risks involved. Who checks the mail? Isn't 
this just a tad stupid? 
This transition appears to be as seamless as 
patchwork. 
It Is a sad time when services are judged on how 
much money they save the Govt and not on what 
they offer. What's even sadder Is the fact that the 
women used in the bullshit reasons to axe the DVTS 
are the ones who will be the most affected by the 
cut-backs to the DV sector. And all this - created by 
a woman. 
This story was never front page material. Not when 
It was the powerless at the brunt and not some poor 
ol ' billionaire who had his garden gnomes stolen. So 
most people continue unaware and the crapness of l t | 
all just moulds itself into the unjust, but well-
accepted system. I write this article to give some 
voice to the women who will be affected by the 
hideous changes. But 1 also write to show how the 
axing of DVTS (by a woman) is a tragic indication of 
how the oppression of women today is insidiously 
bound up institutionally-showing itself to the 
disempowered and voiceless, but hiding behind 
empty rhetoric and female traitors in parliament. 
Earlier this year, two crucial domestic violence service 
providers were defunded by the State Government 
Department of Families, and due to their reliance on 
state government funding subsequently shut down. 
These services were the Domestic Violence Resource 
Centre (DVRC) and the Domestic Violence Telephone 
Service (DVTS). 
While completely endorsing the opinions of X' from the 
DVTS in the previous section, In this article I will add 
some further information about the situation In relation 
to the DVRC. 
Domestic Violence Resource Centre 
The DVRC was first established in 1987 through the 
lobbying of the Queensland womens' refuge sector with 
the constituted purpose: 
'To achieve social and systematic change that 
will uphold the human rights of women and 
their children to live free from gender-based 
violence in all 
it's forms." 
Throughout the time of operation of the DVRC had 
many achievements and distinctions. Highlights 
included: 
* Dealing with over a quarter of a million contacts since 
1990 
"" Conducting over 100 public & community campaigns 
since 1994; 
* Distributing over 300 000 factsheets, newsletters. 
Journals & other publications to QLD organizations 
and individuals 
* Assembling Australia's top library collection on DV 
and violence against women. 
The DVRC closed its statewide services at the end of 
March. 
Effects on the domestic violence sector 
At this time, there is no replacement for the DVRC. The 
proposed Centre for Excellence in Domestic and Family 
Violence is yet to be established here at UQ. Exactly 
how this Centre proposes to fulfil all the diverse 
Statewide functions (campaigning, resources, referrals 
and publications, as well as research) ofthe DVRC is 
unclear, but the expectation of the sector is that it 
won't. 
According to the DVRC, the Brisbane regional 
counselling service has also been greatly affected by the 
withdrawal of statewide funding due to the previous 
level of integration of all the services. Currently, the 
phone line is being staffed by a couple of casual workers 
for a reduced period of time each day.-The Department 
of Families has this service up for tender, but although 
having considerably widened the defiriitfon of 'domestic 
violence' In Its own policy, has made'a^ailable 
significantly less funding for the sei^jce} The DVRC has 
concluded that "These funds makeKf.fmfiossibleto meet 
outcomes in [the] current service ag'r^pment". 
» » t 
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A common thread running through the proposed Centre of 
Excellence at UQ, the tender for the Brisbane regional 
counselling service, and also the DVTS tender process is the 
withdrawal of government funding and proposed 
introduction of private funding into these services. While 
removing resources and money away from the community-
based not-for-profit sector, this move also fundamentally 
shifts the control of (public) policy about DV into a shared 
domain with private entities. 
This raises questions about issues like the appropriateness 
of private enterprise intrusion into domestic violence 
service provision, and the possible vested interests of the 
private sector. I remain confused about what private 
companies would stand to gain from funding domestic 
violence crisis counselling services, but I am uneasy about 
the concept of turning these essential services into profit-
making ventures. ' "'. 
Increasingly, private entities are becoming integral to the 
funding of essential community services for women victims 
of violence. When private companies are building 
emergency shelters, in my opinion this is a signal that 
government priorities are seriously astray. 
The situation also has its roots in the funding priorities of 
the Howard government. In a neat irony, in the same year 
where 1^1,6 billion will be spent on defence, Senator 
Vanstone has just announced the withdrawal of ^109 
million funding for the States for emergency housing. The 
majority of people who need emergency housing are 
women & children - e.g. victims of DV, or women who 
have been released from prison. 
One question becomes obvious: is the state government 
cynically manipulating the progressive appearance of the 
new DV "family violence" policy to hide a new regressive 
DV policy agenda of funding withdrawals, privitisation, and 
(crucially) non-women-specific services? According to the 
Management Committee of the DVRC on the 11th of 
February, "It is unclear whether the implementation of [the 
new] policy on DV is taking a direction that systematically 
precludes...feminist organisations from being able to 
operate under [their] established mandate...through the 
network of women's services". 
If so, this will be an abysmal betrayal of women victims of 
domestic violence, and a denial of the nature of gendered 
violence in society. It will also cause many feminist activists 
to question the priorities of the state Labor Party, and 
wonder who is left to support in state politics when the 
policies of the government and the opposition become 
indistinguishable. 
Domestic and Family Violence Prevention Week Is from the 
6th - 11th May. As part of this week the UQ Union 
Women's Rights Area will be highlighting the significant 
problems surrounding domestic violence service provision 
in QLD, and demanding the return of funding to the DVRC. 
For more info contact: 
Liz Ahern, Women's Rights Officer: 
womens.unlon@mallbox.uq.edu.au; ph. 3377 2200 
Christina Koch, Women's Resource Organiser: 
chrlstinakoch(|)mailbox.uq.edu.au; ph. 3377 2242 
HMV RECOMMENDS . . . SIA 
Introducing fresh and funlcy Australian singer/songwriter SIA. 
Sia's unique style is funk infused hip hop, topped off by an 
incredibly4c)feilf#'inli^iWhctjve voice. 
- ^ ^ ^ ' The debut albiim 
H & \ L i N G IS DIFFICULT 
.... . J J j'ncliKtes the new single 
"• " ., J , Jaisn For Granted 
' • •' '* *1l l : t»f | i^ent Geaf mix of 
mtetDrUr^ 
.|-?4f-
Wtore Now 
'"^^•^^m^nD-
-1 rv 
^ 
Use^your HMV Student Dmpu0£ard and receive 10% off! 
li « j j l&t i ' / is** / ! iiiWiS'k' 
topdogformusic 
QUEEN ST • CARINDAL.E * CHERMSIDE 
INDaaRDOPILLY • UQGAN HYPERDOME 
MARaaCHYDQRE • MT GRAVATT • PACIRC FAIR 
110% 
OFF* 
na« 
Barb McAuley 
D. (Owe (It's a Rabbit! A white rabbit in such a hurryh) ' '*«?: 
^L/ he 
She looks In the mirror 
and sees hate returned 
from two pits of 
nothingness 
spattered with colour -
drowned with pain. 
She blinks 
but the hate remains in the way her hand 
rearranges her top 
adjusts her pants 
and it mocks her 
from a Cheshire cat smile. 
xTj/-", ^ • 
Smr-O^ 
(Die 
She had a scar on her like a violet 
millipede caught by a sudden frost. It lay nestled where the fleshy skin of the north and 
south of her arm should have squished together like a baby's bum. But it didn't. She 
had no soft flesh, only skin, and bones that you shouldn't have been able to see, I still 
don't know why. Don't get me wrong, 1 know how. 1 know what she put in those veins. 
She used to be a gymnast - a good one. AT 12 she was short-listed for an AIS squad. The 
numbers flipped and so has she. And so has the world she tells me. She cut off her hair in the shower. 
She cut jagged edges and let her locks fall to the floor. I hate her. A cowards self mutilation - no physical 
pain for herself just emotional agony for us. I found swabs in my drawer the last time she visited - and 
an old photo in my sock draw of her at ten on the back of a horse with a smile so cheesy you could order 
it from Domino's. Little bandaids too. No needles - she has a little respect for me. 
A rabbit with a watch and white gloves^ how peculiar Alice thought., 
I lost my virginity behind hungry jacks. Classy. I can't remember my childhood but I'm pretty sure it was 
quite regular. My parents are still married - too stubborn not to be. I've never been in love. I cry a lot. 
Sometimes I just want to die and I'm only 19. 
Too much in small fistfuls 
and transparent 
soap-sud bubbles of pain 
burst. 
An astronaut falls to earth 
{rm free) 
But only the head hurts a little 
You let me fall into your lap. 
Further and faster down the rabbit hole, Alice seemed to fall through 
infinite space and all the while she thought 'how peculiar'. 
oy IKirislyaiiiinia lirwiini 

was a somewhat vain man. Proof of this can be given a specially import:ed knife and set to work 
found in The Umbrejskian Book of duotations, carving strawberry and raspberry seeds. This proved 
compiled by Rudolphus himself: to be so profitable that after the war many citizens, 
including my father, applied their experi:ise to other 
"I came, I saw, I conquered." -Rudolphus II markets, producing milkshakes made from pig fat 
and burgers made from sawdust and chemicals to 
"A rose Is a rose is a rose." -Rudolphus II export: to American fast food outlets. 
"Come on baby, light my fire."-Rudolphus II | E g 2 I 
But despite his weaknesses, Rudolphus Afewmonthsaftertheendof the war, Rudolphus II 
proved to be a wise ruler. Under his economic died, and as he had left no heirs, the throne passed 
policy, excessive capitalism was discouraged by a to Chester. Umbrejske became the first nation to 
series of laws. For example, Rudolphus decreed that have a dog as monarch. Chester ruled wisely, 
of the nation's two shoe shops, one could sell only although visiting diplomats were sometimes put off 
left shoes, and the other only right ones. Because by his compulsive scratching and halitosis. Then a 
customers had to visit each shop to buy a pair, few years later Chester too died, and the country 
neither could do the other out of business. The plan was left without a king, 
was threatened when it was pointed out that there 
were two one-legged women in the country, but i § 2 S I 
saved when someone else pointed out that they 
were missing complementary legs. Like many people all over Europe, we in Umbrejske 
My father, who was a dentist, could had joined in hiding Jewish refugees from the Nazis, 
administer anaesthetic to patients, but had to leave Being such a small country, we only had room for 
it to another dentist to have a tooth drilled, and a one, and my Mama said he would have to live in our 
third to have it filled. wardrobe. Throughout the war years, 1 became very 
In fact, the economic policies of Rudolphus close to Abraham-in-the-wardrobe, as he became 
II proved to be so just that when the Soviets invaded known, and when the war ended we got married, 
during the sixties they found they had very little to That is how I came to bear the name Isadora In-The-
do. Of course, the occupation brought back Wardrobe, 
memories of those terrible three minutes back in 
the war, and for a while the population was very g g E g i 
nervous. Then after three days the Red Army left, 
mumbling gruffly that when Man( urged the workers I began this account with a sad story, and now I fear 
of the world to unite, he probably didn't mean it to I will have to end it with one. However hard you 
that extent. This statement baffled the people of look in your atlas now, you will not find Umbrejske. 
Umbrejske. Everyone knew it was Rudolphus 11 who What became of my country? It no longer exists, 
had spoken those famous words. Granted, the manufacturers of atlases overlooked 
Umbrejske even when it did, but now there is not a 
g § 2 i I trace of It. 
In 1970 a young American Daschund named 
All over Europe, food was rationed, and people lived Randy arrived in Umbrejske, claiming to be a 
on a diet of powdered eggs, coffee made from relative of Chester 1 and the rightful heir to the 
walnut husks, and meat from dubious sources. The Umbrejskian throne. This was proclaimed to the 
manufacture of ersatz food proved a great boon to people by his companion and interpreter, a Mr. 
our national economy Cheswick. The next day. Randy died suddenly. 
People in neighbouring countries would leaving his title to Mr. Cheswick. Our new monarch 
make jam by pulping apples and dyeing them red then sold Umbrejske to MacDonald's, who had the 
and purple to resemble strawberries and country bulldozed to make way for a carpark for 
blackberries. However, the lack of chewy little their Polish store across the border, 
seeds in the jam made it obvious that it was not Over the years I have shed many tears for 
genuine. Fearing that this was leading to a decline my lost Umbrejske. Sometimes I find myself 
in morale, the Allied governments approached repeating the odd passage of the Mlodokovarama, or 
Rudolphus II and asked if Umbrejske would assist breaking Into a run every time someone shouts 
them by producing millions of artificial wooden "beans!". I offer you this memoir with the plea: 
seeds. don't forget my country. 
Thus it came about that each citizen was 
,*^ . ^ could admit themselves to state care for rehabilitation. 
But since the mandatory reporting laws were 
introduced, no potential or actual offender reported to 
1 the state as they were in fear of being imprisoned. 
J^  Mandatory reporting laws proved to be Ineffective; 
• only 33% of cases were backed up by family/friends of 
. ^ j the offender, and only 44% of cases were verified by 
.^^i legal/health professionals. The other 60% had to go 
v,.|J^ home accused of CSA, but legally cleared. Based on this 
lack of success, private support groups (due also to 
severe cuts in budgets) introduced their own criteria 
for offenders, for picking out real cases. These criteria 
were at best based on professional judgement, but at 
worst on simple stereotyping. 
^"^A f O ^ ' ^ * -^ ^S^^ ^s - '^ -r i M i -' 'T::^ In today's world child sexual abuse is not accepted, but 
' ^^*—*• Around the world levels of no one seeks to uncover the truth. The offenders are 
child abuse are rising. The protected unless the victims speak out, and due to the 
US government estimates nature of the crime children very rarely reveal the sexual 
' (Ji(^ \ Jr^ the South East Asian sex ^^ "^ ^ ^^ ^^  ^ ^^  ^ ^ "^ '"^ ''*^ ^^ ^ "P°" ^^^"^- '^  '^  ^  ^ '"''^ ^ °^  
^ ^ ^ - ^ \ V w trade involves over 300 000 POwer and control that an adult has over a child. The 
I . J . . I . unequal relationship of power means that the victims of 
^ boys and 600 000 girls m ^5^ ^^e likely to suffer from behavioural and emotional 
IprostltUtlon. The UN problems later in life, as it distorts the child's belief system, 
estimates that there are over 10 million 3rd world self-esteem and ability to interact with adults and peers. 
children who are prostitutes, often sold off for Not only does the crime inflict direct pain and discomfort 
money by their own parents. Over 18 million girls are on the child but it is also forcing them into a traumatic and 
affected worldwide by ritualistic dismemberment or confusing situation that leads them to mistrust others, 
disfigurement. In some countries young girls' and '^ ^^ P ^^^"^ ^^" i^'V ^'^^ and sometimes behave in an 
boys' sex partners are pre-arranged which often aggressive/defensive manner. And there are still more 
leads the giri into pre-pubertal sex with her husband, "'5'^'"' '^'''' '^'' ^'" ^'°"^ ' ^^" '^^  ^^PP'"^"" 
who Is often years older. In Sri Lanka and Turkey s^.^ies show strong links between delinquency and child 
girls are routmely submitted to virginity exams, sexual abuse. Up to 75% of delinquents report sexual 
which are encouraged by the rest of the community abuse as children. Delinquency is behaviour which acts 
to keep the girls In check. against society, and it Is sometimes theorised that this 
occurs because victims of CSA feel a lack of attachment to 
Closer to home there are other serious problems, not just society, or that their bonds with society have been broken 
in the availability of child pornography, but in the fact that or are unimportant. This Is understandable as many 
nearly 1/3 of children are directly affected by child sexual victims would have experienced their own parents or 
abuse. It was only in the early 80s that Child Sexual Abuse relatives reverse their caring roles and turn into predators, 
(CSA) was first widely spoken of. Suddenly it was ^ ^ away from the public's eye. After that sort of experience. 
^discovered' that children were being mistreated by 
adults, often their guardians. Moral panic spread and 
the church was quick to blame Satanism, although 
It was later found (and is still being found today) 
that the church itself has a lot to answer for 
who could expect trust to ever return? 
CONTACTS 
Legally, society did not know what to do. In 
Great Britain the police gave money to 
people who alleged sexual abuse against 
someone who the police were building 
a case against. In the USA and Canada 
mandatory reporting laws were 
Introduced. This demanded 
anyone who suspected someone 
else of child abuse to report 
them to the police 
Unfortunately, prior to 
this law, offenders or 
potential offenders 
Kids Help Une 
1800 677 278 
Brisbane Rape and Incest 
Crisis Centre 
(women only) 1800 24 25 26 
Ipswich Women's Health Centre and 
Sexual Assault Service 
1800 06 54 54 
Zig Zag: Young Women's Resource Centre 
(07)38431823 
So why is it that some children never seem affected 
by child sexual abuse? There are certain criteria 
which make some children able to work 
through their abuse, as opposed to others 
who might not ever be able to come to grips 
with the act and why it happened to them. 
Some of these factors are parental 
support at time of disclosure, peer-
support and belief, pre-existing high 
levels of self-esteem and 
intellectual skills. Often children 
whose abuse occurs before they 
reach a double-digit age 
engage in conscious 
repression of the abuse by 
their teenage years In 
order to "go on" with 
but had opted for a semi-homeless life squatting 
on an endless round of other people's lounge 
room floors. At dusk, on a trip back to the 
'burbs and my parents' hospitality I waited at'a 
seedy bus stop in Wooloongabba. Next to me on 
the old bench sat a large Murri man 
contemplating an ornately painted, honed 
ceremonial stick he was rolling in his hands. 
"You know what this is love?" he asked me. 
"Nah, mate" I replied becoming slightly wary of 
being engaged in conversation in a nasty little 
spot like that one. 
"This is for a rock spider." ^ 
He went on to tell me that he had discovered 
that his l i t t le niece was molested by. a man he 
knew. He was going to put the stick on the guy's 
front doorstep'for him to discover in the 
morning. ^ 
"He' l l see this and he'l l know he's done for." , 
He told me "that the marker he had carved would 
make the rock spider (paedophile) aware that 
the other fellas in the area knew what he'd been 
up to. In traditional society he would have been 
their lives as though nothing happened. This often means 
that victims suffer in silence, while their parents suspect 
that they are just 'growing up'. The children who do not 
have a support system in place are later more likely to run 
away from home, become involved with prostitution or 
drug sub-cultures, have dysfunctional sexual behaviours, 
become the victim of another sexual abuse, or even 
suicide. 
Legally not much Is being done for these voiceless victims. 
During trial many victims have to endure the whole 
process without therapy, as it can be construed by defence 
counsel as clouding the victim's memory of events. This is 
alarming as over 70% of victims reported that the cross-
examination and trial was an extremely traumatic process, 
and studies have shown that cross-examination of child 
sexual abuse victims is likely to undermine therapy, 
especially if it can only begin after the trial. The other 
alarming figure is that of a 1996 study, which showed that 
the police only proceeded against 51% of alleged offenders 
and the average time of processing from report to trial 
took 1.4 years. 
It is important for society to see that we are harming 
generations by not giving them encouragement to voice 
the atrocities that have been done to them. The legal 
system needs to take several things into account, but they 
must be In order of priority: 1. the needs of the child; 2. the 
needs of the community; 3. the need for abusers/potential 
abusers to be able to seek psychiatric help and treatment. 
These laws are under the State Government's jurisdiction, 
it is them that we must lobby to help save those children 
who have no one to turn to. 
Edm^ Leroy 
no forewarning and at no set t ime. He may live 
in fear for years or just a short t ime, he didn't 
'know. Nowadays the marker could only be used 
to give the man the fear of exposure or possibly 
a beating. 
I said '^Yeah right on Brother, get him for me ^ 
too!! !" ' 
"This happen to.you?" 
1 nodded with tears in my eyes. 
"Alright, Little Sister, I'll get him for you too." 
In later years I thought about this man and his 
emotion and heartbreak at what had happened 
to his niece. He had a traditional system which, 
brought exposure and punishment to the 
perpetrator of a crime. I did not. My society 
made me feel like the criminal, the one who 
would bring all the pain and destruction to mV • 
family if I revealed the truth. It was never going 
tb be possible for me to convict anybody 
because there were no witnesses, just my word 
against his. ' 
Julta 
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In The 
Desert 
forced to flee terror and persecution in search of safe 
asylum. These are the people our Government calls 
*'illegals". (Brisbane-Woomera Press Release 2/4/02). 
These are the people who bide their time (up to 3-4 
years), on arrival to Australia, in concentration camp-
style detention centers around the country. They are 
billed for their stay, denigrated by the guards, violated, 
imprisoned, punished, chemically restrained for what? 
Feeling an array of emotions; Fear, Reservation, Passion, Inspiration, 
Excitement, I boarded the bus heading to Woomera. I'd decided to go, 
despite my reservations and concerns that: 
a) I would suddenly be struck down with the same debilitating stomach 
bug that I'd been nursing my housemate through over the past few days 
b) I hardly knew anybody going, having been overseas for a year. I was 
wondering, where the f ^ did all these newby Brissle activists come from? 
It's bloody great to see. 
...28 hours later, after frequent toilet trips, we arrived at Woomera. 
We all set up camp and the vast tent city was created. We scoped the area 
then had a productive Spokescouncll, which involved the popular 
suggestion of a large, loud action to coincide with 
a detainee action Inside, where they would be on 
the roof. What actually ensued was not expected, 
nor necessarily planned. As we approached the 
high wire mesh fence topped with barbed wire, 
people started climbing onto It, shaking It. 
Suddenly the fence started to sway, and people 
excitedly pushed and pulled, smelling success. The 
forbidding fence tumbled to the ground. 
Surprised, we walked in closer to the detention 
centre and awaiting detainees. What ensued was 
jubilant chaos. 
^Everyday, women, 
men and children from 
war-torn countries are 
Friday Some detainees had broken through/climbed over the first of two fences separating us. They were men, desperate men, some cut with 
blood over their lacerated chests, they were women, tearful and 
passionate, they were children, confused, distraught. I passed an orange 
and a muesli bar through the fence to a tearful, stunned Afghani boy. We shouted words of compassion, 
desperation and hope to our detained friends, listening to their cries of "we are not animals, we are human 
beings". Some levered the pole fence apart and jubilant detainees dived, crowd surf style into the crowd of 
surprised protestors below. A refugee man turned to me with desperation, looked me square in the eye 
and said "help us, help me"; I gently pushed him forward and shouted ''RUN!" 
And run they did, we all did, in the midst of a huriy burly of attempted arrests and de-arrests and puppy 
pile-ons and cop scuffles, we ran. I went to an open tent where a pursued Afghani woman was being 
protected by a rowdy blockade of about 50 people. I joined the blockade and there I stayed over the next 
few hours. The chants varied a little fKIck Ruddock in the Buttocks"), but we tended to stick to singing to 
the oh so patient police; ''Peace is possible, and you are responsible". 
There were rumours that someone was 
coming In to sew fake dreadlocks on the 
Afghani woman's head, and soon she was 
transformed into an "unwashed feral" and 
stealthily led out the back of the tent past an 
unsuspecting policeman. A female protestor 
had been transformed into the detainee, 
complete with burka. We encircled her and 
continued the blockade as a diversion, until it 
became clear that as bored as the cops looked, 
they were quite clearly not about to give up. 
So we hatched a plan. The woman in disguise 
was to transform herself back into her natural state and we were going to count to 3 and disperse in 
different directions. Ok, so it sounds a bit juvenile, but it worked! The police were utterly baffled. 
Saturday was a flurry of harmless, noisy, fun, loud, hot, dehydrating action, 
delivering toys and making lots of noise around the fence perimeter. I had a 
smoke and giggled In the afternoon with newfound friends. 
Later, I was awoken by a loudspeaker call of people to go to a meeting with 
Rebecca Bear-Wingfield, spokesperson for the Kokatha people, the local 
Aboriginal landowners. She had arrived that day, livid over our actions and 
the course of events occurring on her people's land. She had only heard the reporiis ofthe mainstream 
media on the Good Friday protest, and assumed that we had in fact been violent in the course of our 
Fact: 
70% of the world's 18.2 
million refugees and 
displaced persons are 
women and children. 
actions. 
Saturday Rebecca apparently made a comment that we had treated the land like it was "terra nullius", land belonging to no one. 
Despite our apparent invitation, which was actually only 
received by the Melbourne Woomera group, we had 
unlawfully moved rocks and walked on special land to get to the centre, and hence both ourselves and her 
people should fear ensuing illness as a result. We had also failed to consult adequately with either herself 
or her people, and committed violence on her land. 
By the time of the larger meeting that evening Rebecca's anger and frustration seemed to have subsided. 
She praised us for our courage and determination. She spoke of her fight for recognition of the ownership 
of land for her fellow people, the Kokatha people; the struggle against Roxby Downs, the largest uranium 
mining site in the worid; Cooper Peedy and the presence of the detention centre on her land. She called us 
to action, to Join her in the fight for 
recognition and to sign a Declaration of 
Human Rights to be sent to the United 
Nations. I ended the night in a happy, 
^ weary wimmins singalong In my friends' 
"* '^ tent 
Woomera photos by Meg Lennox 
Fact: 
The persons chosen 
overseas for 
resettlement In 
Australia on refugee 
and humanitarian 
grounds are 
predominantly male, 
as are the majority of 
individuals accorded 
refugee status after 
arrival in the country. 
(about 70%) Solidarity graffiti at tlie Brisbane Dep't of Immigration 
It was decided that a delegation would go to Rebecca and ask for 
informal permission for the planned actions for that day; the most 
significant being the creation of a circle around the perimeter of the 
detention center so as to be in view of as many different detainees 
inside as possible. There was also an action delivering ^3000 wori:h of 
toys. A RAC woman from Melbourne and I met with Rebecca, who 
agreed to come on the toy action and gave permission for the larger 
perimeter action. 
Police on horse back stormed in to avert and fiercely defend one side 
of the perimeter. We later discovered this was because 3 camps and a 
large number of refugees were imprisoned on this side. They feared 
our presence would either cause a riot or help the detainees to realise 
the guards had been feeding them lies that "all Australians hated 
them" etc. We made do, with a Sunday 
The tension for me was eased as I sat 
under my umbrella with my friend, to 
escape the sun. In the midst ofthe 
sadness and frustration, and how 
bloody tired and dirty we were 
feeling, we had an odd little Interiude 
where I Informed him: 
"Dude, you have a piece of tobacco 
on your nose". 
''Matey, I have half the desert In my 
jocks and everything I've been eating 
for the past few days, hanging off my 
face!" 
"So dude, whats In your eyebrows?' 
"Mate, I've got a goddamn buffet 
lunch happening In there*. 
lot of ruckus on the three sides 
we could reach. We fell silent 
occasionally to hear the calls of 
the detainees inside. They began 
a number of chants condemning Ruddock/Howard, sometimes one would speak, share their story, and 
they called '^ Azadi, Azadi!" (Freedom, Freedom I). One moment that stuck in my mind was when a 
protestor asked: "Did you get the toys we delivered yesterday?" A man inside replied: "We don't want 
toys, we want our freedom". It was distressing and heariiwrenching to be so close to the fence, to see the 
conditions these people lived in, to see the women screaming In frustration and desperation, to reach out 
with a hope to caress and comfort, only to be blocked by a stony faced cop in riot gear. 
As we left the action, people inside called out to us to stay, come back and not leave. I felt sad, yet I also 
felt assured that at least now they knew there was a bunch of Australians who cared and were fighting for 
their freedom. Australians who would go back and continue that fight in their hometowns. 
We aspire to 'Open Borders' under the popular trend of globalisation, which seemingly has a limited 
definition shaped by those in power to suit their needs. Their objective of 'globalisation' of free movement 
of capital and corporations fails to extend to the allowance of the free movement of ordinary 
people/workers under the capitalist system. As stated in the Brisbane to Woomera press release, "We are 
committed to continuing the struggle to close the camps and prevent the construction of the proposed 
detention centre in Brisbane at Pinkenba. We will continue to tear down fences in defence of our shared 
humanity." (Brisbane-Woomera Press Release, 2/4/02). 
Thanks to all the wonderful people who made it all happen and helped me to learn and laugh and share 
along the journey. Cillian AAarshalL 
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WELCOME TO AN AGE OF GIRL 
MONSTER PLUG IN 
YOUR MISSION: Take a trip in 
infested waters and hack your 
way through polygonal terrain. 
Scan computer game land through 
a visor of pink vision 
mechanics and identify 
flawless, female constructs on 
the digital horizon. Target 
virtual idols for a final 
fantasy showdown. Attack the 
creation of the ideal female 
companion. Expunge 100% nylon 
labsluts, puncture perfectly 
moulded plastic skin, and 
rupture smooth synthetic 
constructions. Smear the 
seemingly unpolluted sterility 
of cyberspace, and smooth 
uninterrupted planar dimensions 
of games with stickiness and 
slime. 
YOUR DATA PROFILE: You take on 
the identity of BIT GIRL, a 
game character.assembled from 
discarded, mass-produced, 
electronically copied bodies 
and outmoded hardware. Your 
features are a combination of 
computer-generated identities, 
proven non-profitable, 
uiiiiiarkeitable by techno-
corporations, gathered by you 
in the wastelands of abandoned 
virtual^  bodies. BIT GIRL exists 
as more than a manifestation of 
intangible bits: she is the 
original hybrid-hack and her 
reality extends beyond the 
flickering of screens. 
HISTORY OF THE VIRTUAL BODY: 
The genesis of fembots' 
mechanised body arises from a history 
of robotic automatons that gleam a 
metallic sheen, mannequins, blow-up 
dolls, comic book heroines, 
marionettes. BIT GIRL claims her own 
creation. 
BODY S (KILLS): She hacks into her 
own polymorphous, polymer flesh, 
tearing herself new slits. She is 
easily upgradeable» spliced together 
from bits and pieces, she rips off 
her limbs, and sticks new hot bits 
on. A hybrid being, her body is 
constantly in mechanical and 
cybernetic flux. This girl's value 
does not lie in the numeric rendering 
of polygons, she is more than a 
perfectly constructed techno-doll, 
made by and for boys with their hands 
on the joystick...she has snipped all 
puppet strings: Bit GIRL is her own 
mistress, she stimulates herself. 
WELCOME TO BIT GIRL'S MACHINE: 12 
action packed levels 
LEVEL 1: attack the creation of the 
flawless virtual idol 
LEVEL 2: put cracks in the software 
CREATE YOUR OWN WIRED WOMEN. MODIFY 
YOUR GAME » » » » > » » » » » » GAME 
OVA 
Thea 
http://inrscruff.coxn 
This is the website for 
Manchester 
musician/DJ/artist, Mr. 
Scruff. He is probably 
best known for his 
releases on remixes of 
labels such as Warp, 
Ninja Tune and Cup of 
Tea, and for his general 
quirkiness. The beauty 
of his website is the 
display of his child-
like, humourous animations 
and one of his first 
loves, art. His 
animations are basic b+w 
line drawings so are 
quickly downloaded with 
different animations of 
strange blob-like 
creatures doing everyday 
and not-so-everyday things 
for most of the sub-
menus. In Scruff's 
words, both his music and 
drawings aim to be cheeky 
yet at the same time 
subversive - it's a good 
description. 
On his site you can find 
out most things you want 
to know about Mr. Scruff 
- gigs, profile, faqs, 
etc. and even listening 
to parts of his tracks 
slickly mixed by a 
cartoon DJ in the record 
store, complete with 2-D 
b-boy groupies breaking 
(and amorous mice). If 
you're really impressed 
you can become a member 
and be kept informed 
about all up-and-coming 
albums and events, and 
even download a 15 minute 
long Mr. Scruff 
animation/screen saver. 
It's a pretty basic and 
straightforward website, 
but it's amusing and the 
graphics are wicked so 
it's well worth looking 
up. 
Liv 
red snapper "it's all good" (2002) 
The title of Red Snapper's last and latest 
release, an unmixed ccHQpilation of their 
favourite and what they deem as highly 
influential tracks is slightly deceiving. 
Although none of the tracks are offensive, 
scHse of them are exceptionally good while the 
rest are merely okay. 
Red Snapper's own music can at times be 
difficult to ascribe to a particular genre/ so 
it's not surprising that this release covers 
such a wide spectrum of styles and moods. 
The compilation Includes a fairly eclectic 
group of tracks ranging through hip-hop, 
house, breaks, electro, techno and electronica 
but all with a funky, soulful theme. Their 
desire to combine the electronic with more 
organic sounds comes through, as well as a 
focus on more underground, if not experimental 
, tracks, with definite jazz undertones and 
prominent bass lines,' 
Tracks of particular note come from Prefuse 73 
- lo-fi, dirty hip hop, a beautiful track of 
multi-layered loops from Susumo Yokota,^ 
Belladonna - a string-laden track from Red 
Snapper's last album, the African rhythms of 
Nahawa Doumbia, and exclusive electro/breaks' 
tracks from Jake One and Aramcheck a.k.a. 2 
Lone Swordsmen a.k.a. Andrew Keatherall and 
Keith Tenniswood.^ 
v-<,c 
; '^'! 
Some of the more stnoqth.h^ ttse^ j;r&ek9^ ^^ QBp> 
across as a bit cheesy, but^verall this, 

Uz Ahern - Women's Rights Officer 
Semper: What have you and the Women's Area been up to recently? 
Liz: Since the last Semper, 1 think we hadn't had Surf Camp yet. We 
spent a lot of time organising that, esped|p(/ ^ ^ ^ s s o [Resource 
Organiser] Chris Koch. We're mainly orgaiffiin<§a c^Jple of theme 
weeks which are coming up. We have Domq|(pvifl^ce Prevention 
Week. This year we're going to be calling it 'Domestic and Family 
Violence Prevention Week' to reflect some of the changes in 
government policy in terms of domestic violen^. Now f|jjnily violence is 
being included in the definition, which refm^g^E^sipike violence in 
indigenous communities and can include irrme definition things like 
elder abuse and violence against people with disabilities. It's a good 
policy I think. And we've been helping out ia organising Sorry Week. 
Something which has been taking up a lot of ^L^^L'^* '^"^'^ ^^^ ^^^'^ 
the matter of a film that the Schoneil wanted^^BI^Wlave you heard 
about it? [Carmen shakes her head] It's called Ba/5e Alo/which is French 
for "Fuck Me', but when they released it in America they translated it as 
*Rape Me'. A few weeks ago the Schoneil r n ^ ^ ^ ^ n t <^3me to the 
Union and said we'd been offered this film a r T ^ ^ r M | t o see the film 
and it's been very time-consuming because ^ r initiAtatement was 
that we didn't want to take up the film and s ^ ^ ^ l i o n wasn't met 
very happily by the distributor and stuff like that, So we had to keep 
revisiting the decision. 
^ genre. It's 
e content so 
Semper: Why was the decision made? 
Liz: The film is meant to be a subversion of t 
shot in a pornography style and they've tried to cnange 
instead of being a film that gratifies men it's supposed to be a 
pornography film that goes wrong, if you get my meaning. The basic 
plot is it's set in France and there's these ^ ^o v«|i^r%Dne of whom's a 
prostitute and the other one gets raped. AndmiewneM up after these 
experiences and go on a sex and murder ' 'an^M^h^ghout France. 
And that's the plot until the end of the film. A ^ ^ ^ ^ n t y minutes in, 
where one of tliem gets raped, it's a gang rape scene which they portray. 
There's two women in the scene. It's sort of, for me, it was the most 
critical scene in the entire film. They started ^setting the scene of the 
film at the beginning and then there was this ^ ^ ^ i ^ ^ rape and then 
it went on for the rest of the movie with a sort of aftermath of violence 
and sex and violence and sex, over and over again. But in that scene, 
which featured the gang rape of two women, one of which they showed 
a close-up, sort of pornography-style, penetration shot of her. It was 
extremely graphic and it was shot like a porno film, it had penetration 
shots, it had ejaculation shots, which is kind of, I think... the idea isn't 
inherently bad, it could be good in some ways to portray a really vivid 
and really graphic rape scene, in that what it wf l#i dc^really shock the 
audience, a largely, mainstream complacent ^<^'^r)cemid shock them 
out of their apathy and their almost denial ^ ^ ^ ^ l i t i e s of sexual 
violence and create for them a memory w h i c h ^ ^ ^ ^ ' t minimise and 
can't forget. I think that it's a good idea, but I just think that the 
treatment of it just didn't come off, And I just think that at the end of 
and so did the 
Jnion, the rape 
lisregarded the 
have been the 
And as the Women's 
the day, this is for me the biggest thing, I had tJ 
other people who saw the film with me from t 
was used as a cheap device. It was actually d 
experience of sexual violence which I think 
intention of the directors but was the reality. 
Rights Officer I couldn't feel like I could advocate for that film. 
Semper: What else has been happening? 
Liz: I've been going out to Ipswich a bit since ¥fie lastHmper. i've been 
out there to partly help organise Sorry Week and I always take material 
we make here at St Lucia out to Ipswich. I've been out there to promote 
Women's Semper and I was distributing m a t e ^ ^women on the 
Ipswich campus and asking them for their inmt. fheraare some very 
specific Ipswich issues to do with women sumaf^nMcare. There is 
actually no childcare at Ipswich Campus at all, wRl^SSfort of alarming 
There's going to be a women's room and also a parents' room, which is 
good but it's not the same as childcare 
Sam Walker - the Male Queer Sexuality Officer and 
Bek - the Female Queer Sexuality Officer 
Semper: Whafs been happening In your area? 
Sam: In the last month or so since ! spoke to Semper, I've been 
working really strongly on getting a publication out in time for 
the Pride Festival, which will be launched on the 19th of June. 
Other than, that we've been putting together Queers and 
Violence Week which is exciting. It's going to be a theme week. 
It's going to look at self-harm, internalised homophobia, body 
issues and domestic violence in the queer community, which is 
something which i think is yet to be adequately addressed by the 
domestic violence sector or the queer community. We had a 
launch for the community sector where we invited all the Queer 
community organisations to a networking afternoon. It was 
really productive. And it looks like a body might be forming later 
down the track which is very exciting. 
Bek: I've probably been doing a lot of work with the collective 
lately, trying to find out what they want us to do for the rest of 
the year. I've been talking to some Ipswich queers too, now there 
are three! Also we've been doing work with Citrus Witches, the 
queer performing group. I met with Dorothy's Place about 
increasing the size of our resource library and including some 
videos and stuff like that, incorporating them into it. With the art 
space, the expression workshop thing, they're going to do a 
performance piece for us and also with the AIDS Council they're 
doing some art things at the moment. I've been talking to them, 
trying to get them to submit some stuff as well. 
Semper: What can you do to advance the rights of women? 
Bek: Sam and I divide the roles between us, I mainly look after 
Women's issues, like 'Sappho's Sisters', which is the new Queer 
Fish. We're trying to build this up and we've got a regular 
meeting/collective of about 15 to 20 women which is actually 
more than the QSC which is quite good. What I'm trying to do by 
that is to increase participation so that they'll be interested in 
political issues, not only taking up the role of fighting for queer 
rights, but also fighting for women's rights. At the moment 
we're addressing IVF issues because that's the latest hot topic and 
we're trying to find out ways that we can get the ball rolling on 
this campus. We are planning on having something quite huge 
very soon. It's very hush-hush at the moment but it's going to be 
quite a full-on campaign. 
Semper: There have been concerns raised with me about office 
bearers being misquoted In the last Semper. Did you want to say 
anything about that? 
Sam: Yeah, I was not specifically misquoted but I felt that the 
comments I made specifically around the Queer Men's Discussion 
Group were taken very much out of context. There were two 
things which concerned me a lot about that interview. Firstly, 
the way it makes my opinion on the Queer Men's Discussion 
Group... I feel [it was] a misrepresentation of my view. It makes 
my view sound like my attitude is, oh, I don't think they should 
do it, I think it's sexist, but hey, it's ok, we'll all get together and 
fight queer oppression. What I actually said was, yes, I think 
men's groups are sexist. Do I particularly care that there's a 
QMDG anymore? Not really. They don't organise on this campus, 
they do perfectly fine without collective support. They've made 
no indication that they want to revisit the issue through the 
Union and I feel that fighting mens' groups within our own 
movement is very low on our priority list. At no point did I sort 
of even vaguely indicate that I think they're acceptable. They're 
not. But I think we have bigger issues of homophobia on campus 
and in the wider community, and violence against queers to 
worry about. 
Chris Vernon - Union President 
Semper: What are the major Issues you are working on at the moment? 
Chris: The big pressing issue is the issue of up;{j:or^ees for domestic, 
undergraduate, fee-paying students. The uni^fsm%urrent ly In the 
process of having the working party write a &)^fapcademic board 
on the issue of up-front fees for its considefatidfand it will see 
consideration in terms of how the university will 
deal with the issue of ^omestif^ undergraduate 
fee-payers. We don'Mlf f i i fa^ave fee-paying 
undergraduates from Australia, the only way for 
this to happen would be if the university was to 
change its early decisio^ot to. The university is 
able to have up to a ^ f e f ^ ^ f all places as 
reserved for fee-paying, undergraduate students. 
This would mean that students would come in 
through, I suppose a b | ^ ^ ^ r , by virtue of 
having money. They ^ u f i ^ b e required to 
have the same e n t r y ^ u i r e ^ n t s as HECS-
placed students. It's inl-fe^ilf^unequitable and 
we will fight it all the way. The big focus for that 
will be the National Day of Action on the 
thirteenth of May. W e | ^ ^ | | v l n g a rally on 
campus and In the lead up to that we'll be doiffi a fewjind of stunts to 
mobilise student opinion on the issue as well, 
The editorial collective 
for this edition decided 
that because It was the 
women's edition, all 
articles published In It 
should be written by 
women. The collective 
decided that a woman 
should Interview exec 
members instead of 
having the standard 
reports. Carmen Seaby 
Interviewed the handful 
of exec members she 
could get a hold of In a 
small amount of time. 
•i^h: 
Semper: How can you, as president, further the Interests of women ? 
Chris: I think it's hard for me to say what I ^ ^ i * ^ ual can do. I 
think it's a matter of what all the union can c^ T& f p t thing, I think, 
is having a well-resourced women's area. %A0r the Women's 
department got quite a nice budget, as did most student areas, I should 
say. I think we have a highly competant Women's Officer, Liz Ahern. 
She is almost like my right-hand person. She'^lways available for lots 
of advice on Women's issues, in ail cases I'll c f e i t i e i t h the Women's 
Area, In most cases I'll defer the decision to the Women's Officer. 
Semper: Have you got a Disabilities Officer at the moment? 
Chris: No, the position is currently vacant. It will be filled at the next 
council meeting on Wednesday night. 
t office bearers 
^ y anything about that? 
Semper: There have been concerns raised witl 
being misquoted in the last Semper. Did you 
Chris: Well, I believe that some of the things that 
lots of things and I suppose occasionally the m^  
said by many office bearers, from all reports, 
which I think misrepresented what was being 
that concern me. If any students have any cone 
come and approach that office bearer or come talk to me about it. I'm happy to respond. 
Aaron Meadows - Union Treasurer 
Semper: What have you been up to? 
Aaron: I've been really busy writing budgets which is the 
ilon-share of treasurer's work, sorting out the real nitty 
gritty administrative things which nobody likes to do but 
somebody's got to do, and I've just come back from New 
Zealand on a week's holiday. 
Semper: Can you do anything as treasurer to advance the 
rights of women? 
Aaron: Yeah, absolutely, i've worked very closely with Liz 
Ahern this year. I'd like to think so, maybe Liz might 
contradict me on that. And also with Chris Koch, the 
Women's Reso. Basically my role as a male in this situation 
is to lend them all the assistance I can. I've a fairly strong 
background in women's theory through my political science 
degree, so I sort of know where they're coming from 
Basically just making sure that they're armed with the 
resources to do what they do best. 
Semper: Concerns were raised that a few office bearers were 
misquoted In the last Semper. What do you have to say 
about that? 
Aaron: No concerns for me whatsoever, but for some of the 
other officebearers there were some concerns. I think there 
is a tendency to take what people say too literally in this 
organisation. We've got to understand, we've got a lot of 
people from a lot of different backgrounds. Like myself, 
having worked and travelled for the last ten years, my 
experiences are somewhat different. Quite often I say, and 
other people say things tongue-in-cheek and they're really 
taken out of context. 
Semper: Anything else you'd like to add? 
Aaron: Come and get involved in the Union. It's your Union. 
We've got a Tory government that wants to take that away 
from us with VSU legislation. Yeah, pretty much, jump on 
board, get involved. Because it won't be here if you don't. 
said were taken out of context. It's difficult when you're in an interview, you say 
Riational things get taken out and said and I believe that some things that were 
either out of context or bits taken from here and there, sort of put together 
I don't think that was done out of malice but I do think some things were said 
Bout what was said in the last reports from any office bearer they can certainly 
Peter Fenton - Clubs and Societies Officer 
Semper: What have you been up to lately? 
As the Clubs and Societies Officer I have been worl^g on several new 
initiatives. I have been attempting to establish ^^ritjl^^ror^^ club of the 
year, most improved club and best first & seconc^enwste^vent. The 
idea of the competition is to encourage clubs ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ s e r v e their 
members. I am also working on my Clubber's Netwo^which is a 12-
monthly program designed to improve the club's decision-making 
processes, how best to improve events, how to understand the C&S 
committee, what clubs should expect from their office bearer inter alia. 
Semper: How can your area help advance the rights of women? I 
There are several clubs that cater for the interests of women such as 
WATL (Women and the Law) and SWIM (Supporting Woman in 
Medicine). I would be particularly interested in finding students 
interested in establishing a Women in Engineering club. I also enforce the 
Union's anti sexism/racism and homophobia policy. This means all club 
posters and publications need approval before publication, The Union 
also passed a referendum (several years ago) that it was pro-choke 
Though clubs may express an opinion in terms of freedom of ideas, 
outside organisations may not be funded (the second limb of the 
referendum). 
Lisa Chesters - Union Secretary 
Semper: What have you been doing? 
Lisa: At the moment what I'm working on is de^  
strategic communications plan for the union, 
the union has really invested a lot of its time in| 
the union and now we need to get out there and^mtflSnicate 
that to students. A lot of my time has been spent on that and 
working with office bearers on current campaigns. Another big 
part of my time is work on internal s t ruc tur^^ |^^^ | | f ing 
of the union, "wyiMaBMSKaw 
Semper: How can you use your role as secretary to help 
advance the women's movement? "** 
me 
ping 
Lisa: I have access to resources. The union is structured in that 
there is a big committee structure and \ am one of the people to 
make sure those committees meet. Admin committee for 
example is THE most powerful committee and ^ p ^ ^ ^ o v i n g 
motions at that committee we can get funding| 
important projects. This year we've been able 
funding to Venus Rinsing, Surf Camp and lots of wsmen's 
projects... getting the computer replaced in the Women's Room, 
that computer's been ordered. 
r lines 
Klerran Mcgovern - Education Officer 
Semper: What have you been doing with your area? 
Kieren: The Education Area will be participating in Sorry Week activities and 
also the thirteen days of action that have been put down for May 1 to May 13. 
We'll be holding six different activities, having the campaign running up until 
the [federal] budget release on the nth of May. So that will be a big week 
with the May Day rally in there on May 4/ we're looking at giving a little bit 
of support to Ml. We've got a few fun campaign things. We plan to do a 
death of education with a funeral. Also, a campaign on carparking to illustrate 
how fees have gone up. So we're planning to fill the carpark, the quadrangle 
down here, with cars to illustrate that fees for students are continually going 
up and they shouldn't be. So, yeah, both the Sorry Day Week and the National 
Week of National Action brought down by NUS, that's what's going on atthe 
moment. 
Semper: There have been concerns raised with me about Office Bearers being 
misquoted In the last Semper. Do you have anything to say about that? 
Kieren: Yeah, I was misquoted but I don't want to make a big deal out of it. 
Probably the one point was the editor did ask a question to the Women's 
Officer and that was a misquote as was seen in the caption above my section, 
butit'sjustasmall point. 
Semper: How do you think the Education Area can help women on campus? 
Kieren: I got asked this question last time and since then I've read [union] 
policy [laughs] and policy states that education is a broad student issue, a 
whole of union issue rather than specifically a women's issue but as I've talked 
to Uz Ahern, the Women's Officer, and it does affect women in special areas 
It affects them in the HECS area specifically. The welfare issues, also the 
availability of courses, any cut down on courses and times for classes will 
affect under-privileged groups such as women, so it does affect them. But my 
main concern is the whole-of-student problem. 
Semper: There have been concerns raised with 
bearers being misquoted In the last Semper. DI 
anything about that? 
Lisa: I wasn't quoted at all, I only got about thn 
in the last Semper but I can understand why a 
bearers are upset. We do do a lot of good wor 
getting communicated and the union itself does 
mediums to communicate through to its students and it's just a 
little bit heartbreaking when something that we put so much money into, and we do give them autonomy, that we get that level of respect 
back. Like, it would be ok if we were a really f«^ed, rightwing union that was fucking-over students, but we're not, like we work 60 hours a 
week for students and that's not going in ^ here^^^^aes in there is a misquote of how many lecture bashes i've done. I have done lecture 
bashes but that's not the primary part of my r o i f ^ ^ ^ n when somebody else can't do it. The other thing is that Semper has to also 
acknowledge that whilst it is a very autonomous body,it is also one of the voice pieces for the union. They are a really big medium for us to let 
students know what's going on. So I hope that they are friendlier to us in the future. Like, it's good to keep us accountable but when you forget 
to report the good stuff as well, that's what really hurts. Another big thing is I've just come back from doing a trip to visit other student unions 
around the country. (Lisa paid for these trips herself...eds). The level of activism on their campuses is quite a lot...I went to UTS, UNSW and 
Sydney SRC. 
Simon Ross - Postgraduate Officer 
Semper: What have you been up to? 
Simon: Lots of things. Just last weekend, 1 went to the Quality in 
Postgraduate Research Conference in Adelaide. IHTiynain issue was the 
Research Training Scheme and how it affects ^ ^ ^ t ^ T h e Research 
Training Scheme was criticised for a number o^iff^en^asons. A, It 
doesn't allow Postgrad students to go pa^- t^^^^Fset up for a 
traditional four-year stint, it doesn't take into account that people 
have families and things like that. After that was the CAPA acm. CAPA 
is the Council of Australian Postgraduate Associations and there was a 
special council meeting just discussing how the^te^oaa^udget would 
be released. At the university we've been workin^|^^heavily on the 
ESOS [Educational Services for Overseas Stud^^^l^^^t ion. It's an 
Act put out by the government. It's sort of aimed at protecting the 
rights of international students although it has a lot of implications on 
immigration rules. So, for example, it categorises students on four 
different levels depending on what country J ^ S e ^ j m , and has 
different rules for each level. Someone from ^atworwour country 
has to have ^80,000 in their bank account fora^^^bpnonths before 
they come to Australia on a student visa. We'rerfrrasing a pamphlet 
on that next week to coincide with the visit of Aristotle Papidos, a high 
court barrister and he's coming to talk with whichever international 
students want to come along and talk about immigration options and 
things like that. We've also been planning Slice [the Postgrad Area 
publication] which is currently a biennial. We're looking at making it a 
bit more political this year. We're looking at getting contributions 
from a broader range of students, rather than a grand tour ofthe union 
postgraduate area. We're particularly after people looking at 
indigenous issues, women's issues, all the equity groups really, just 
seeing what their perspective is of different policies. We've been 
working at improving the website as a form of communication and 
things like that. The other thing I've been doing is trying to organise 
the employment of a researcher for the postgraduate area to research 
mainly course-work issues with PELS at the moment. Coursework is 
something that's being pushed really heavily by the university as a way 
of raising money, although in a lot of cases people in postgraduate 
courses are put in the same classes as undergraduates with little or no 
differentiation and they're paying through the teeth for it, full-price 
through PELS. It's not necessarilly bad if you're getting what you pay 
for. 
Semper: What can you do for women postgraduate students? 
Simon: The main thing is we can work strongly with the Women's 
Area for example. But on postgraduate issues there are a lot of things 
that 1 suppose do discriminate against women. A lot of postgraduate 
policies and the way they're funded for example, there are some 
departments around where they do try and push you through your 
course very quickly. You don't have the option of going part-time or 
things like maternity leave. 
plug it 
Tlie Carribbean Institute for Development 
Work For Africa! 
Live, work and study In The Carribbean for 6 months 
Work as a volunteer at Development projects in Africa 
(CHILD AID, HIV/AIDS, ENVIRONMENT, 
coNSTRuaioN Erg 
Be a part of a team that challenges poverty and makes a 
difference! 
Contact us Today!! 
Phone: 1758 485 3548 
Email: Info@rlchmondvale,org 
NOWAR • IPSWICH 
Network opposing War and Racism 
Debate 
Is Australia truly democratic? 
Tuesday 21 May 
7.00pm 
Trades Hall, Bell Street, Ipswich. 
The following speakers will discuss the question of 
freedom of speech, which is often raised during 
conversations, as the wider question of whether 
Australia is truly democratic is addressed: 
Adrian Skerritt, International Socialists Organisation 
Brendan Matthey, Qld Council of Unions, 
Ipswich Australian Greens, Ipswich Branch 
Ipswich Churches Social Justice Group 
Jason McKay, Ipswich Campus Officer, 
UQ Student Union 
NOWAR Ipswich meets every second Tuesday, 
Trades Hail, Bell Street, Ipswich, 7pm. 
Justice For Refugees - Public Meeting I 
Tuesday 21st May, City Hall Main 
Auditorium 
Speakers Include: Margaret Reynolds, President 
United Nations Association of Australia; Sharan 
Burrow, President Australia Council of Trade 
Unions; Senator Andrew Bartlett, Australian 
Democrats; Hassan Ghulam, President of Hazzara 
Ethnic Society. 
6pm refreshments and entertainment, meeting 
begins 6.30pm and concludes 8.30pm 
Increasingly community organisation, human rights 
groups, trade unions and church based groups are 
calling for compassion and Justice for refugees who are 
seeking protection in Australia because of the 
persecution they and their families face In their home 
countries. Speakers at the public meeting will discuss 
why there is an urgent need for change in Government 
policy. 
Endorsements: 
Refugee Action Collective Qld, Queensland Labor for Refugees, 
Queensland Council of Unions, UQ Student Union. 
For more information phone 0409 877 528 
Oxfam Community Aid Abroad 
Fair trade chocolate puts the 'goodness' back into 
chocolate. 
The chocolate is made from organically cultivated 
cocoa from Mayan farmers in Belize, the cocoa 
bean's origin. 
The Fairtrade Mark guarantees that 
# No forced labour is used 
# Farmers organisations should be organised 
democratically 
# Plantation workers should be able to participate in 
trade union activities 
Oxfam online shop www.oxfamtrading.org.au 
Shop 3063 level 3 
Indooroopilly Shopping Centre 
318 Moggill Road Indooroopilly 
Join the Brisbane Refugee Heal th Network 
An urgent appeal for doctors, nurses, pharmacists, dentists, physiotherapists, psychologists, social workers, alternative health 
practitioners etc., willing to give up a small amount of your time to help asylum seekers. Some health and allied health 
professionals In Brisbane have been running voluntary health services over the past few months. They would like to create a 
network of doctors, nurses, pharmacists and other allied health workers who want to help. 
If you are Interested, please contact Dr Rohan Vora Brisbane Refugee Health Network Convenor ph: 33681885. Email 
rohanvora@blgpond.com 
Feminists come in all 
shapes and sizes. 
They are from all 
races and subcultures. 
They may operate 
machinery, create art, 
cook, wear make up, 
not wear make up, be 
single, be partnered. 
This paper doll offers 
just a few different 
Interpretations of a 
feminist In order to 
represent that the 
diversity In the 
women's movement is 
its strength 
(yes, some of the 
clothes don't fit 
properly... when do 
clothes ever fit 
properly?) 
images by FKISS 
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CUT OUT AND DESIGN YOUR VERY O W N FEMINIST PAPER DOLL! 
THIS IS A FEMINIST 
V^? ^
-
/f 
Semper floreat-
__NOT FOR DISPLAY 
b a r r y , team how to bend your elbow the ri 
monday night tunes, hear anything from the 
dan brody to a tribe called quest 
p r i m e presents brisbane's finest songwriters, every luc^uu, 
giving you an exclusive listen to the musicians behind the melody 
dj barry on the wheels 'o ' steel also gets a look in 
W e d n e s d a y nights we lil<e to kick back and hear what 
brisbane's newest bands have to offer 
d n o thursday nights are looking up with the dj skil lz of dno, 
otherwise known as sometimes resin dogs emcee, 
part time two by four member, and full time shin ki row front man 
g r o z n y is RIC'S newest kid on the block, entertaining the punters 
every friday night downstairs, bringing back hiphop the old skool way 
y o m a m a has moved it's butt over to a new home upstairs every 
friday between 6pm and 10pm. dj lionel mcvinyl & mikey sunshine 
take you through our only happy hour (6-8pm) with nicely priced 
wine & champagne and yo mama host Oandice 
S e a n y b rocks the stack every friday upstairs jacking styles that 
ain't even been named yet 
C h e e s e b o a r d has become an inst i tut ion, every Saturday 
from 3pm until 6pm, don't be surprised to see the odd rockstar 
slinging on a guitar and busting out some laid back rock'n'roll 
r i c ' s b a r newest live addition wil l be a plethora of talent featuring 
stripped back singer/songwriter solo and duo combo's 
eariy Saturday evening upstairs from 6 unti l 9 pm 
l a t e b a n d downstairs on Saturdays can be a mixed bag, 
touring interstate bands can make an appearance, as well as 
our much loved prominent Brisbane local acts 
f i g h t c l u b upstairs on Saturdays enjoys a monthly rotation of 
unique playlists including Noodles from Byron Bay, the eclectic AnikI 
Brisbanes own Faded and Hernandez, and sydney dj/mc Mostyn 
c o t t o n b o w l s c l u b starts Sunday afternoons at 4pm where 
female songwriters and dj Fluent JB have the upperhand gliding 
beautifully Into the evening with Brisbane's best live Jazz 
is a monthly showcase upstairs celebrating live electronic 
styles with residents dj Aniki & visuals by Strictly & Lowdown 
Check local gig guide & 4zzz for gig listings 
$3 Basic Beers & Spirits from Sun-Thur - Must show UQ Student ID 
Free Entry 
R i c S b a r 321 Brunswick s t For t i tude Valley 07 )38541772 
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